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Summary


This story focuses on the budding relationship between Hiro and Go Go!!! There's action, thrills and romance a plenty!!!


Chapter 1
Chapter 1


One of the largest metropolitan areas on the west coast was San Fransokyo. And in one of the largest buildings, a tall, fair woman was viewing several screens. On the screens-courtesy of carefully placed cameras-were the exploits of the superhero group Big Hero 6.


She then sat behind a desk, which overlooked the city. She pushed a button on the desk, and spoke, "Have you gathered those files yet?"


A voice on the other end replied, "Yes ma'am. We are assembling them now for you."


She smiled-not a smile of kindness, but one with malice behind it. She said, "I eagerly await what you have for me."


She then turned towards the window, and looked out at the city. Soon, San Fransokyo will fall under the song of the Syren…


It was late Saturday afternoon, and a group of college students-turned-superheroes were enjoying a quiet afternoon at the Lucky Cat Café. They spent time here because the café was run by the aunt of the 'leader' of the group-robotics prodigy Hiro Hamada.


And joining Hiro for snacks and beverages was Wasabi, who had developed cutting-edge uses for plasma-first developing them into blades, then converting those blades into more traditional applications. There was Honey Lemon, who was fulfilling her mission to make the world a better place through chemistry (and love). And there was Fred-who despite looking like a hobo, had utilized his family's wealth and connections to establish several philanthropic ventures.


And while Hiro treasured his friendship with them-there was another member who Hiro had feelings that were a little deeper. And those feelings were for Go Go. Go Go had developed and refined mag-lev technology. She had started small with her bicycle. But she believed that she could incorporate the technology into bigger vehicles, like cars and trains.


But today, she and Hiro were doing some 'extracurricular' activities in the garage below the café. Go Go had managed to bring a sports coupe to tinker with. So the hood was up, and both were wearing tank tops and athletic sweatpants. Go Go said, "I'm impressed. For a novice, you're pretty good."


Hiro wiped his brow, and replied, "Well, I just followed your lead. But I am a genius."


Go Go rolled her eyes, then replied, "OK, genius. Here's the diagram-but could you put this back together without it?"


Hiro said, "Let me have a look." He gazed over the diagram of the engine, and said, "I think I can manage. But you'll assist me, right?"


Go Go said, "Of course." And with that, Hiro grabbed his tools and went to work on the engine. She watched him-until he moved to do something. She said, "Oh, wait!"


Hiro looked, and said, "What?" She came over to him, and said, "Here. I'll show you." She took his hand, and led it to the spot. Hiro felt his face reddening-she's holding my hand!


Though he craved some form of attention from Go Go, when things like this happened, he got himself excited-only to get down when he realized that she'd never feel this way for him. She's older, more mature…and she probably likes guys who aren't dorky like me…


Little did Hiro know-that Go Go had intentionally grabbed Hiro's hand. She knew he was putting the engine together right. But since Hiro had joined their group…since they shared that hug…she craved his touch as much as he craved hers. But it wasn't right for her to be the lead. She felt that a man should always lead…even if he's younger than I am…he makes me feel something…something those other guys couldn't make me feel…tell me…I'm pretty…and I'd be all yours…


And so, Hiro and Go Go tinkered with the car-both too fearful of admitting their true feelings. Eventually, Go Go said, "Let's head up."


Hiro replied, "I'm all for that. Maybe Aunt Cass made her famous face-melting wings."


They both headed upstairs-to an empty café. Cass was there, cleaning. Hiro said, "I hope they're not upset we left them again."


Cass said, "Oh no. They wanted you to have some time together."


Go Go said, "Well, that's good." Cass said, "I hope you're staying for dinner."


Go Go said, "I will. Thanks, Aunt Cass." Cass said, "Why don't you get cleaned up before dinner?"


Go Go said, "Thanks. That sounds great. I'll just grab some things from the car." She headed down to the garage, and Cass looked at Hiro. She said, "So?"


Hiro said, "So…what?"


Cass said, "The last three weeks, the two of you go down to the garage and tinker with a car. But I know there's more happening."


Hiro reddened, then coughed and said, "Aunt Cass-there's nothing happening between me and Go Go. Well, right now, anyway."


Cass said, "So what are you waiting for?"


Hiro was about to speak, when Go Go reappeared, holding a gym bag. She said, "Thanks again!"


She headed upstairs, and Cass said, "Mister-you are not off the hook." Hiro went upstairs after Go Go, like he did every weekend she was here.


He got Go Go a towel, and said, "Be on guard-Aunt Cass gave me the third degree."


Go Go sighed, and replied, "Maybe she'll go light on me this week."


Go Go went into the bathroom for her shower, and Hiro sat on the bed. And once again…we dance along the edge…tip-toe the subject…Hiro exhaled, and headed downstairs for dinner.


As he was eating, Go Go came down. She was wearing a short-sleeved oversized SFIT T-shirt, with a pair of black tight shorts. Cass said, "I hope you're hungry!"


Go Go replied, "I am. And it looks good!" Hiro said, "Well, I guess I'll get my shower." Hiro headed upstairs, and as he did, Cass looked at the speedster. Cass then said, "Go…I won't press. But Hiro is a good guy…and I know he'd be perfect for you."


Go Go said, "I know. I know all of that. It's just…"


Cass said "What is it, dear?"


Go Go sighed, and said, "I'm not the kind of girl to say, 'Oh, Hiro! I love you so much! Kiss me!'" Cass chuckled at Go Go's dramatic gestures, then said, "Go Go…I don't think it works like that."


Go Go said, "So what should I do?"


Cass said, "Well, I don't know…but maybe you and Hiro should come clean about your feelings."


At that moment, Hiro entered the kitchen-wearing his battle suit. Cass said, "Something happening?"


Hiro replied, "Yeah. SFPD wants us to look into a robbery."


Go Go said, "A robbery? Sounds like small potatoes…"


Hiro said, "Well, my contact says that the victims are one of the biggest tech firms…and the guards seem mesmerized."


Go Go exhaled, and said, "Well, I'm glad I brought my suit."


Hiro said, "I've already contacted the others. Let's move!"


Well, that brings the first chapter to a close. So let's explain what's happening:


Hiro and Go Go are tip-toeing along the edge of a relationship-they are close friends, but they haven't broken through the 'friend-zone'.


And there's crime afoot! See you next time!


Chapter 2
Wazzup, HiroGo shippers! The stage has been set…what awaits our heroes?


As always, I don't own BH^-the fine folks at Marvel and Disney do-and they ain't giving me the rights anytime soon…


After the alert, the team of Big Hero 6 had arrived at the warehouse where the robbery occurred. Honey Lemon, Wasabi, and Fred were searching the perimeter, while Hiro, Baymax and GoGo were searching the interior of the ransacked warehouse…


…except it wasn't ransacked. Hiro looked around, and said, "This is strange."


GoGo replied, "What's strange, Hiro?"


Hiro said, "If this were a real robbery-you'd expect stuff to be all over. Crates busted open…stuff strewn about. But this…there's nothing to indicate a robbery."


Baymax, fitted with a new 'Detective' chip, stated, "Hiro is correct. This appears to be what is called an inside job."


Hiro said, "If it's an inside job…then who is behind this?"


GoGo said, "Maybe we should look at the guards."


Hiro nodded, then exchanged Baymax's 'Detective' card with his 'Medic' card. Baymax scanned the guards, and said, "I have scanned the guards."


Hiro said, "And?"


Baymax replied, "They have been temporarily mesmerized-the source is an auditory disturbance. I cannot detect what caused this disturbance."


GoGo asked, "Will they be alright?"


Baymax said, "Their symptoms will pass within the next few hours."


Hiro said, "Nothing about this makes sense." At that moment, Fred, Honey, and Wasabi entered the warehouse. Hiro said, "Any clues outside?"


Honey replied, "Nada, Senor."


Wasabi added, "They left cleaner than my lab station."


Hiro then said, "Alright, then. Baymax-time."


Baymax said, "It is 10:49 pm."


Hiro said, "Let's not do any more detective work tonight. If any of you want to go over this, meet me in the garage tomorrow at 10 am."


Everyone nodded, and fistbumped as a way of greeting. GoGo said, "Well, we'd better get back."


Hiro nodded, and said, "Baymax, contact Aunt Cass. Let her know we're headed back."
-


They returned to the café-which doubled as Cass's living space. It was also where Hiro could crash after a night of crime-fighting. And he was glad that Aunt Cass didn't mind GoGo staying-as long as Hiro didn't do something 'stupid'. And he was old enough to know was that 'something stupid' was.


Both heroes had changed out of their suits, and Hiro returned Baymax to his charging station. Now he was sitting in the living area, watching a movie. GoGo had sat next to him, wearing her sleeping wear-the oversized shirt. She had decided to forgo the shorts, however.


As the movie played on TV, Hiro noted exactly what was happening. When he first arrived at the San Fransokyo Institute of Tech, GoGo had made an impression on him. She possessed a dark allure that ensnared him. And he held a crush for her for so long. But when she gave him that hug-when he was at his lowest-the feelings changed.


But little did he know that GoGo had the same feelings for him. When she first met him, he was just Tadashi's nerdy kid brother. And then he grew up-the night Tadashi died in the fire. But if she had to admit…she admired Hiro. Here was a kid that was smarter that all of them- heck, he built and designed their suits. But that night-she herself had to admit-that the hug was more than for Hiro. And after everything they went through, that admiration became something more.


But here they were-both too fearful to broach the subject. But being so close meant that eventually-the dam would break. Maybe I'd better focus on the movie, Hiro thought.


He returned to watching the movie with GoGo, who was giggling at the screen. Hiro said, "I didn't know you could giggle."


GoGo stuck her tongue at him, and said, "I can't believe you'd watch this movie! It's so full of clichés…"


Hiro said, "Like what?"


GoGo said, "Oh, like the hero and his love interest dangling off a cliff."


Hiro said, "Yeah, that's so clichéd!"


GoGo said, "And then, the hero and love interest look each other in the eye."


Hiro turned to GoGo, and looked directly at her. He said, "Like this?"


She turned, and was looking directly into Hiro's eyes. She then softly replied, "Yeah…and then, the hero cradles the girl's chin…"


Hiro brought his hand to GoGo's chin, and said, "Like that?" GoGo replied, "Yeah…and then…"


The victory kiss…Hiro thought. Apparently, GoGo was on the same wavelength, because she had closed her eyes, expecting the kiss. Oh my gosh, oh my gosh…he's gonna do it!


You can do it Hiro…you're so close to her…just kiss the girl!


And just like that…the dam broke. More than four years of repressed feelings and near misses were smashed as the two heroes kissed. It wasn't a passionate kiss-but something small. A sign that they were both ready to move to the next phase of their relationship.


When they separated, GoGo was literally glowing. Hiro had that endearing smile. He said, "That was better than a movie."


GoGo replied, "Yeah. We should have done this sooner."


Hiro said, "So…does this make us…you know...boyfriend and girlfriend?"


GoGo didn't answer-but leaned in and kissed Hiro. She pulled away, and said, "Does that answer your question?"


Hiro replied, "Better than words. Let's turn in." GoGo said, "Hiro…let's sleep together."


Hiro raised an eyebrow, and she said, "I mean, out here." Hiro said, "Alright. I'll get a blanket."


Hiro returned, and as he covered himself, GoGo leaned into his side and hugged his waist. He put an arm around her waist, and she put her head on his shoulder. And like that, they fell asleep.


While Hiro and GoGo were intertwined together, a sinister figure watched the city from a high-rise building. The opening move had been made-all according to her plan. She set up the robbery-even using her hired men and guards to pull off the 'robbery'.


Alright, Big Hero 6…let's see what your move is…She sat at a desk, and looked over a folder. In the folder-was a picture of Hiro and his microbots. And you…my handsome man…are the key to Serena the Syren taking over San Fransokyo…and that's only the beginning…


AN: And that wraps up this chapter! Just for the record-so you don't think I rushed Hiro and GoGo's relationship-they have been playing the 'Will they or won't they" tango for about 2 years.


Aunt Cass knows that GoGo lives on her own-so she opened her home to her. And GoGo likes spending some days and nights at the café. And Hiro is a perfect gentleman to GoGo.


Don't forget-comment, fave, follow!


Chapter 3
Cass Hamada knew for a long time that her nephew Hiro had deep feelings for the speed junkie GoGo. She suspected that GoGo felt the same about Hiro-but she didn't push them together. She decided that it would be better for them to discover it on their own.


So-as she came downstairs, she passed the living room. She heard the TV playing, and came into the room to admonish Hiro about leaving the TV on. She came short, when she saw the scene-Hiro and GoGo were under a blanket, and they were cuddled together.


I knew you would figure it out… She quietly left the room, and returned with her phone. She quietly and quickly snapped a picture of the scene, then headed downstairs.


It was later when GoGo awoke. She remembered falling asleep in Hiro's strong grip, and felt as safe and secure as she ever had. It was a shame to separate, but she wanted to change into some different clothes. She carefully disentangled herself from Hiro-so as to not wake him up- and went into Hiro's room, where she kept her change of clothes.


It had only been a few minutes from GoGo leaving that Hiro awoke. He noticed that GoGo was gone-he began to miss her warmth…her scent…everything about her. He rubbed his face, and headed to his room to get his clothes.


When he opened the door…he remembered GoGo was a guest. And this guest was in the middle of changing-she had her clothes on the bed, and was in the process of pulling the oversized t-shirt off. And everything moved in slow motion-she slowly exposed her toned body. Oblivious that she had someone watching her, she pulled the shirt up and off-and Hiro noticed she didn't have a bra on.


Then, she turned around-and noticed Hiro. The air was filled with stunned silence-before GoGo grabbed the shirt and covered herself. At the same time, Hiro began to back out of the room, trying to apologize. GoGo grabbed the door, and slammed it shut. Well, not even boyfriend and girlfriend for one day-and I've screwed up…


A few moments later, the door opened, and GoGo came out. There wasn't anger in her features-more like bemusement. Hiro looked at her, and said, "GoGo…I'm sorry…"


She came up to him, and said, "Well, I'm sorry too…I forgot this was your home…and I was changing in your room…" Hiro said, "Well, I should have knocked when I saw the closed door."


She came up to his ear, and said, "I'll bet that's the most skin you've seen on a woman."


Hiro reddened, and coughed. She said, "At least I didn't charge you for the show. Anyways, the room's all yours."


Hiro then went into the room, thankful to escape from the embarrassment. He said from behind the door, "I think Aunt Cass has make up breakfast."


GoGo headed down to wait while Hiro changed. As she entered the dining area, she saw several plates filled with all kinds of breakfast foods-pancakes, waffles, bacon, sausage, eggs. GoGo asked, "Are you expecting company?"


Cass said, "Oh, no! I always prepare the 'Hamada Special' when there's something to celebrate!"


GoGo said, "What are we celebrating?"


Cass turned, beaming, and replied, "Love is in the air!"


GoGo-who's face began to display a small blush-said, "Oh? And who would be the lucky couple?"


Cass didn't answer-instead she opened the album on her phone. And the picture was of Hiro and GoGo cuddling together the night before. Cass said, "You two are so cute together!"


And GoGo couldn't get mad-it was a cute moment-the moment when everything came together...At that moment, Hiro came downstairs and saw the food. He smiled, and said, "Alright! The Hamada Special!"


Cass said, "Enjoy, you two!" As they ate, Hiro said, "I managed to get in touch with the others. They should be here shortly."


They finished eating, and as they were helping Cass, the door opened, and Honey walked in, exclaiming, "Hola, everyone! Buenos dias, mis amigo and amigas!"


Hiro and GoGo said, "Hi, Honey! Where are Fred and Wasabi?" Honey replied, "They are on the way. So…come up with anything pertaining to this case?"


Hiro said, "I really haven't thought about it. I had…" he glanced towards Gogo…"other things on my mind."


Before Honey could get Hiro to elaborate, Fred and Wasabi came in. Wasabi said, "We're here. So, where do we start?"


Hiro said, "Not here. In the garage."


Once everyone was in the garage, they all sat-with Hiro and GoGo sitting extremely close. And this wasn't lost on the others. Hiro spoke, saying, "This case is strange. We had a robbery-nothing of notice was taken, but the guards were in a state of being mesmerized."


Wasabi said, "How did that happen?"


Hiro replied, "According to Baymax's medical scanner, there was an auditory disturbance. He couldn't clarify what caused this disturbance."


Honey said, "So we have a robbery-where nothing important was taken…and a bunch of guards who couldn't remember being hypnotized-or mesmerized. Wait…"


GoGo said, "Baymax thought it was an inside job. But we don't know who…or why?"


Wasabi said, "Maybe…it was a distraction? Maybe whoever did this has something bigger planned?"


Fred said, "That's true. I've done research and seen something like this."


Honey quipped, "Comic books aren't research, Fred."


Everyone chuckled at that-until GoGo said, "Wasabi may have a point."


Wasabi retorted, "May have a point?"


Hiro said, "Guys…I think we need to look over that warehouse again. Let's meet up there in an hour-dressed and ready."


Everyone nodded and the group left. GoGo said, "What are we looking for?"


Hiro said, "I don't know. But Tadashi mentioned that sometimes, when looking for answers, you often need to get a different perspective."


A hour later, they all met up at the warehouse. As they re-evaluated the scene, Baymax-fitted with the 'Detective' chip, said, "I noticed that the door was opened willingly, and not by force."


Hiro said, "So that means that someone on the inside opened the door for whoever was outside. But who was outside?"


Fred, excitedly, said, "Hey, Hiro! I think I know who-or what did it!" Everyone groaned, expecting one of Fred's scatterbrained theories. But Hiro said, "Well, why not? It's not like we have any other ideas."


Fred said, "I was watching an old series based on a comic book hero…" Honey said, "Fred…where are you going with this?"


Fred said, "Well, this hero had to battle an enemy who called herself 'The Siren'. And she could sign songs to hypnotize men into doing her bidding. She even hypnotized the hero!"


Wasabi said, "That's the craziest thing I've ever heard!"


Fred looked downcast…until Wasabi added, "Craziest…but still plausible."


Honey said, "What do you mean, Wasabi?"


Wasabi replied, "I remember reading an old journal about some corporation developing audio-based applications. It's possible someone may have developed some device to cause others to be mesmerized."


Baymax said, "This is within the realm of probability. However, it would be extremely difficult for a human to maintain a vocal level to induce this state in another human."


Hiro said, "What if they had some form of technology to do that, and this robbery was getting those parts?"


GoGo said, "I think we'd better check out the stolen items report."


Hiro said, "Fred, I'm impressed. One of your hair-brained ideas may actually break this open."


Honey said, "Hiro…I'm concerned."


Hiro said, "About what?"


Honey replied, "This robbery seems like a ploy…or a set-up. But for who?"


Hiro said, "Well…we have a what, a how, and a why. We should soon figure out the who-not only who was involved, but who this is for."


The group disbanded…unaware they were being watched. The figure picked up his phone, and spoke,
Mistress Serena…the heroes are leaving."


Mistress Serena said, "Good. We will continue to monitor their activities. I want them to close in on the truth…so that I can ensnare them in my trap. Then Hiro will be all mine. And his robots and technology will be at my bidding."


With that, she turned towards her window and looked out towards the city…


Chapter 4
While Big Hero 6 went in search of more information concerning this robbery, Mistress Serena was enjoying wine and the view of the city. A chime caught her attention. She pushed a button on her console, and a voice spoke, saying, "Mistress Serena-several gentlemen are here to see you."


She said, "Let them in."


At that, four men wearing all black-black slacks, black shirts, and black trenchcoats-stood before Serena. The 'leader' walked up to her and bowed. She extended her hand, and he lightly kissed it. He said, "Mistress Serena…I present the Black Dragon-best bunch of scumbags money can buy."


Serena said, "Excellent. I have hired you because your services are required in my mission. As you are my point-man in the field, I must know your name."


"We all surrendered our names when joining the Black Dragon. But for you…you can call me Kanagi." The leader said.


Serena said, "Very well, Mr. Kanagi. Let me show you what you are dealing with." She pushed a button, and a panel on the wall slid open, revealing a large screen. On the screen was the exploits of Big Hero 6. Kanagi sneered, and said, "You brought us on to deal with a bunch of kids?"


Serena replied, "These are no ordinary kids. These 'kids' possess genius-level intelligence. And their weapons are a result of that genius." She pressed a button, and the action on the screen paused-showing Hiro Hamada and his microbots. Kanagi and his associates looked at the screen.


Serena said, "And that is your target. I want him alive. And if you bring him to me-I will double what I have already paid you."


Kanagi said, "Very well. We will get started." With that, Kanagi and his cronies headed out of the building.


Meanwhile, Big Hero 6 had developed a trail. They headed to the police station for a manifest of the warehouse items. As they looked over the list, Hiro said, "This is strange…"


Honey said, "What's strange?"


Hiro said, "This manifest doesn't contain anything that would be used to amplify sound. I mean…this just keeps getting stranger and stranger."


GoGo said, "Hmm…who's the owner of the warehouse?"


Hiro said, "It is leased to a S. Sonikos, head of Sonikos Technology."


Fred said, "I haven't heard of them. They sound relatively new."


Wasabi said, "Hey! I remember that name. It was in a journal I read- concerning up and coming tech moguls looking to establish a foothold in San Fransokyo."


Hiro said, "Where would we find out about this company?"


Wasabi said, "I think the university library computers would have that information."


Hiro said, "Alright. Wasabi-I want you, Fred and Honey to find that article. Go, Baymax and I are headed back to the HQ. Let me know what you find out." They group did their customary fistbump, then headed their separate ways.


As they were leaving, they were unaware that they were being watched. The figure said, "Boss Kanagi-they are splitting up. Which group should I follow?"


The voice replied, "Keep your eyes on Hiro the leader. The others will be dealt with in time."


The man then said, "He's in the company of someone else-the one with the yellow and black armor." Kanagi said, "Hmm…interesting. That could complicate things. Follow as before."


The underling replied, "Understood, boss." The underling pulled out something from his coat, and pressed a button. It transformed into a small, black mechanical bird. He said, "Little birdie…follow that." He pointed it at Hiro, Baymax, and GoGo.


The bird whirred to life, then lifted up and took off. And Hiro, GoGo and Baymax headed off, unaware they were being followed. And they headed towards the Lucky Cat Café. At the same time, Kanagi was trailing them via radar. When the signal stopped, he said, "Where are they?"


The underling said, "I am not sure. I will follow the signal and retrieve the bird." The man removed his coat-to reveal a pair of mechanical wings with a propulsion unit. He activated it, and headed towards the signal.


Minutes later, the man contacted his superior. "Boss Kanagi-the bird landed in the Industrial District. They could have gone anywhere." Kanagi growled-realizing he'd lost his quarry. And Kanagi would discover what happened when you go against a genius.


Hiro-said genius- had realized there was something amiss. As he flew atop Baymax, he activated a new feature- a cloak and stealth mode. These were only for emergencies- they wreaked havoc on Baymax's battery. And he had GoGo zip through the alleyways to ensure they were not followed. Eventually they arrived at the Lucky Cat Café-which was empty as it was Sunday, which was Cass's day off.


Upon arriving at the café, they changed and sat on the couch in the garage. GoGo said, "So…what are we going to do at 'HQ'?"


Hiro replied, "I want to talk about us." GoGo said, "And what about us?"


Hiro wrapped his hands around GoGo's waist, and she put her arms around his neck. He said, "So when should we tell the others?"


GoGo sighed, and said, "I dunno. This is happening so fast for us…and then for the others to find out…"


Hiro said, "They are our friends. And they will support us, no matter what." He leaned in, and gave GoGo a kiss. She deepened the kiss, enjoying the moment. They broke apart when Baymax activated, saying, "Wasabi is contacting you, Hiro."


Hiro said, "Let's take this. Go ahead, 'Sabi."


Wasabi said, "I found the article about Sonikos Tech. The head is Serena Sonikos. She was, at one time, developing sound amplification and sound suppression technology. Unfortunately, the military wasn't interested in what she was doing."


GoGo said, "What happened after that?" Wasabi continued, saying, "She decided to sell her wares to the criminal underground and other…'unsavory' individuals. She managed to disappear off the radar for several years-and she just resurfaced."


Hiro said, "If it's true that she sold this stuff to bad guys, why didn't anyone try to arrest her?"


Honey said, "She came before a panel and said she was penitent about trying to sell her wares to our enemies, and wanted to start over. She was allowed to do so-so she came to San Fransokyo."


Fred then added, "She's well connected-she used some contacts to establish her company. In fact, my folks gave her some money. She seemed real nice when we met her."


Wasabi then said, "That's all we have on her."


Hiro said, "That's good enough. I'm thinking we pay her a visit."


GoGo said, "And do what? Charge her with breaking into her own factory? She'll probably deny it…"


Hiro said, "Yeah…we'd be off-base going to her with what information we know. Alright, guys…and girls…Hero off!"


Hiro sat back on the couch, and GoGo sat next to him. Hiro sighed, and said, "So now what? I thought once we had the 'who', it'd all be figured out. But there's more questions than answers."


Gogo kissed his cheek, and said, "Well, if anyone can figure out the answers, it's my little genius."


Hiro said, "Hey! I'm not so little!"


GoGo smirked, and said, "Well…I hope to find out someday…"


Hiro said, "What do you…ohhh…" His face reddened at GoGo's flirtatious quips. It was just one thing he loved about her…


Chapter 5
Well, after four chapters, here comes some action! And a disclaimer- I'm going into some serious, heavy territory-including torture. And like before-I will not apologize for that. Now that that's covered, and the warnings administered, on to the story!


That night, Serena met with the Black Dragon gang. She said, "I must commend you, gentlemen. Though the drone lost out quarry, we know where he goes to roost. Here."


She showed them a photo of the Lucky Cat Café. She said, "The owner is a 'C. Hamada'. Could be his mother, sister… some relationship. Find out who this is."


Kanagi, the boss, said, "Of course. And then?"


Serena said, "Use this person to draw out Hiro. I don't have to tell you how to do that…or what you can do."


Kanagi nodded, and said, "Consider it done." He and his gang then left Serena's office.


Meanwhile, after spending the night at Cass's, and in each other's arms, Hiro and GoGo decided to head for the San Fransokyo Institute of Tech. A black sedan-parked in an alley across the street- watched the two geniuses leave the café. One of the men said, "OK…let's find this 'C. Hamada'."


They watched Hiro and GoGo leave, then headed to the café. The door chime rang out, and Cass turned-to see three men dressed in black walk into the café. Another couple got up and left. Cass felt a shiver run down her body-but she mustered her courage and said, "Welcome to the Lucky Cat Café!"


One of the goons looked at Cass's chest, and saw her nametag. He said, "'C'-for 'Cass'…You're the one we want."


Cass said, "What…what are you talking about?" Another one said, "You're related to Hiro Hamada?"


Cass replied, "And what has my nephew done now?"


The men stood, and her eyes widened with fear. The main thug said, "You're coming with us, Miss Hamada."


Cass said, "Oh, no I'm not! Baymax!" At that, the robot activated. Within micro-seconds, he processed the sound-he determined it was a sound of distress. And not one of someone in pain, but danger. He activated his 'Battle Armor', and appeared in the café. Baymax said, "I am here, Aunt Cass."


The three thugs considered the situation, and one pulled out a metallic disc. He threw it at Baymax's chest. Baymax said, "I do not recognize this device."


The thug-boss said, "It's an electric overcharge. It will overcharge your battery beyond capacity-then drain your power cells." The disc crackled, then flooded Baymax's power cells. Then, the medic-bot powered down. They turned to Cass, and said, "And now for you…"


While Baymax was going through his power issues, one of the thugs slipped behind Cass…and delivered a chop to the back of her head and neck-knocking her unconscious. He picked her up, and they headed to the black sedan. They dumped Cass in the trunk, and the sedan sped off. One of the thugs picked up a phone, and spoke, "We have the package."


While this was happening, Hiro and GoGo met the others at SFIT. Rather than meeting in the open area, they gathered in Hiro's office. Hiro said, "Alright, everyone. So we got info about Serena Sonikos. But we also got more questions about what's happening, and not too many answers."


Fred said, "Yeah? Like why would she rob her own factory? And for things she doesn't even need?"


Honey said, "Hey-remember when I said it might be a ploy or a set-up? What if this was something to draw us out?"


Hiro replied, "Why would someone try to draw us out?"


Wasabi said, "Maybe not us…maybe you, Hiro."


Hiro said, "Why me?"


Fred said, "If we knew what her endgame was…we'd know what we're up against." A chime rang out, and Fred said, "Hey, I wonder who's calling me?"


He pulled out his phone, and took the call. The others watched Fred as he didn't speak into the phone. He disconnected the call, and said, "One of my clandestine contacts just gave me some bad news."


GoGo said, "What? We possibly have someone coming after us, and it's more bad news?"


Fred said, "Yeah. A criminal organization known as the Black Dragon was spotted in San Fransokyo. These are some of the baddest guys in the criminal underworld. They will take any job for any pay."


Hiro said, "And I'll bet dollars to donuts that they're aligned with Serena. Look, guys…the danger level has just ramped up. So…if any of you want out…"


Wasabi said, "No way, Hiro! I'm in."


Honey said, "So am I."


Fred said, "Me too, bud!"


GoGo said, "Hiro-none of us want out. We're going to see this to the end."


Hiro looked at his friends, and smiled at them. At that moment, the phone rang.


Everyone looked at Hiro, as he got up and grabbed the receiver. He spoke, "Hello?"


Another voice-gruff and forceful-said, "Hiro Hamada?"


Hiro replied, "Speaking. And who are you?"


The voice replied, "Who I am is not important. But there is someone who is important…" There was silence on the phone-then another voice spoke…"Hiro? Hiro? Please, help me!"


Hiro's eyes widened-there was no way he didn't recognize his aunt's voice. The other voice spoke, and said, "She's fine…for now. But how long depends on you."


Hiro said, "And what do you want?" The voice answered, "In 20 minutes…a black sedan will arrive at your location. You will be alone. You will get in. You will not speak to anyone. You will be delivered to the location. And you will not deviate from these instructions. Or something bad will happen to your aunt…or maybe…something worse. She's rather pretty…and the boys haven't been around a woman in a while."


Hiro felt his anger rising…but he couldn't risk harm befalling Cass-the only living relative he had left. He disconnected the call, and said, "Guys…there's a new development."


Honey-the most empathic-could already tell what happened. She said, "Oh, no…what are you going to do?"


Hiro said, "I'm doing what they ask. If I go along with them…they will let Aunt Cass go."


GoGo said, "Hiro…"


Hiro then looked up, and said, "Something had to happen to Baymax. Guys-go to the café and check on him. See if you can find out anything."


Fred said, "And you?" Hiro said, "I'm going with them. I can only hope they keep their word."


Wasabi asked, "And if they don't?" Hiro looked at them-and they saw the same look in his eyes when he turned Baymax from the kind medic-bot into the attack-bot. He said, "Then what I will give them will make the fury of Hell seem like nothing."


At the exact time, Hiro walked out. A black sedan pulled up. The side door opened. Hiro said, "Here I am."


One of the thugs said, "Put this on." Hiro grabbed the black hood, and put it over his head. The black sedan then pulled off. After several minutes of driving, the car stopped. Someone reached into the car, and pulled Hiro out. Hiro was pushed into a building-he knew it because he went from feeling the sun to not. A voice-in fact, the same one on the phone-said, "Kneel, boy."


Hiro exhaled, and did as asked. The hood was then pulled off of his head. It took a few moments for Hiro to acclimate to his surroundings…he realized he was in a warehouse. There was a pair of manacles around his hands, and those were attached to a chain to the floor. Hiro said, in a low yet dangerous tone, "Where's my aunt?"


Another voice-this one definitely feminine-said, "Bring out the aunt!" At that, two of the Black Dragon thugs brought Cass out. Hiro saw her, and was glad she hadn't been harmed…yet. She ran up to him, and said, "Oh, Hiro…baby…I'm so sorry."


Hiro said, "It's OK. They were after me." The feminine voice spoke again, "Right you are, Hiro!"


At that, she appeared-fair skin contrasted with raven hair. She was tall, buxom, shapely…and Hiro
would have been attracted if he wasn't already with GoGo. Hiro said, "And you must be Serena."


Serena replied, "Yes. Serena Sonikos. But you may call me…the Syren. And now…we are together. We will be the ultimate power couple!"


Hiro said, "Look…I'm already in a relationship…but I did as your goons asked…so could you let my aunt go?"


Serena said, "Oh no…your refusal wasn't part of the deal. So you will join me."


Hiro said, "Not gonna happen." Serena replied, "Oh, how unfortunate. I was hoping you wouldn't refuse me."


Hiro said, "And what will you do?" Serena replied, " I have discovered that…pain…is an excellent motivator."


Hiro said, "Oh? Nothing you can do to me will make me change my mind." Serena said, "I counted on this. That's why we grabbed your aunt." Serena snapped her fingers, and two thugs dragged Cass to a large metallic 'X'. They strapped Cass's arms and legs to the restraints.


Upon seeing the fear in his aunt's face, Hiro began to thrash-a futile action since he was restrained. One of the thugs said, "Here…let's get comfy…" He grabbed Cass's shirt, and ripped it open. There were loud catcalls and whistles. Hiro looked at Cass-and she said, "Whatever happens to me, Hiro…don't you go with these bad people!"


The thug spun, striking Cass across her face. Another thug grabbed a bottle of water, and brought it to Cass. Instead of giving it to her to drink, he poured it down her chest. He then pulled out a stun-stick…and jammed it into her side, sending several hundred thousand volts into her. She released a scream of agony-which caused Hiro to thrash against his restrains more fiercely.


One of the thugs said, "Hit her again!" The thug with the baton was more than eager-and jammed Cass with the baton a second time. Serena grabbed Hiro's chin, and forced him to look. She said, "We can stop this-just say yes!"


Hiro looked at his aunt-who shook her head, as a sign. Hiro said, "No…no…" Serena said, "I was hoping it wouldn't come to this." She looked at Kanagi, and said, "Strip her!"


Hiro looked up, and said, "What?"


Serena said, "We've been far too gentle. So let me tell you what's going to happen now. We are going to strip you aunt naked. Then my friends are going to take turns…ravishing her. And we're going to make you watch every moment. Then we'll test how resistant you are."


Hiro said, "NO! Stop. Please…please…no more." Serena snapped her fingers, and the thugs backed off. She leaned towards Hiro's ear, and whispered, "Now, was that so hard?"


Hiro looked at her, and she said, "Kanagi…show Hiro we are good at our word. Release the aunt." Kanagi motioned with his head, and the thugs undid the restraints. Cass ran to Hiro, embracing him. Serena said, "Sorry, 'Aunt Cass'-but Hiro belongs to me."


Serena then said, "Now…prepare yourself…for the song of the Syren!"


Whoa…intense, to say the least! I hope no one was turned off by this chapter…and I'm smashing clichés left and right! Instead of Hiro's love interest being threatened, it was someone else he cares about! But now…he's in the clutches of the Syren!


Keep reading!


Chapter 6
While Cass and Hiro were being 'interrogated' by Serena Sonikos and her Black Dragon thugs, the other members of Big Hero 6 were investigating at the Lucky Cat Café. Honey, Fred and Wasabi had entered the café-and were shocked at the level of chaos in the café. Honey said, "Look…there's Baymax."


The heroes came up to the medic-bot, who was slumped over. Wasabi saw the disc on Baymax, and said, "What's this?"


Fred replied, "I dunno…I've never seen anything like this. I wish Hiro was here…he might be able to identify what this is."


Wasabi said, "Let's try to recharge Baymax. Maybe we can get a clue from him."


With a portable supercharger, Baymax had a minimum charge within 15 minutes. At 30 minutes, he was at 50% capacity. His eyes glowed, and he said, "Greetings, friends. How may I help you?"


Honey said, "Baymax! We're glad you're alright."


Baymax said, "I am fine. What has happened?"


Fred said, "Well, we're hoping you ca tell us. Cass is gone."


Baymax replied, "Oh dear. This is bad." Wasabi said, "This was attached to your chest."


Baymax said, "Wait. I have a replay of what happened."


Honey said, "OK, Baymax. Replay video." At that, a screen appeared and replayed images from earlier.


The heroes peered at the screen-and three black garbed men were standing in the café. One of them threw the disk at Baymax. Baymax's voice said, "I do not recognize this device."


A different voice said, "It's an electric overcharge. It will overcharge your battery beyond capacity-then drain your power cells." At that, the image on the screen began to flicker and short out. The recording continued, and they heard, "And now for you…"


They heard a cry of pain, and saw the three men leaving the café. Baymax said, "That is where my recording ends." Fred said, "This is bad…"


Wasabi said, "Bad how?" Fred replied, "These aren't your average, garden-variety thugs. If they have access to tech like that…what else could they be capable of?"


Honey added, "And that's not the worst thing." Wasabi added, "I know I'm going to regret asking…but what could be worse that a gang with super-advanced tech?"


Honey said, "That gang…has Hiro's aunt as a hostage. We know they're working for Serena Sonikos. So they grabbed Aunt Cass…"


Fred said, "…to make Hiro join them! And if she gets a hold of Hiro's microbots…"


Wasabi said, "Wait, guys…let's deal with one crisis at a time. So, we got to rescue Hiro's aunt, Hiro, and hope she hasn't convinced him to join her?"


Honey said, "Well, the first part we got covered…while we were here...GoGo is on rescue duty."


The aforementioned speedster had taken to the roofs to avoid being spotted by anyone in the black sedan. The car drove in a serpentine manner-possibly to avoid tails. But GoGo was excellent at tailing-and she tailed the sedan to the warehouse district. She watched the sedan come to a halt.


The door opened, and two men got out. Another man pulled Hiro out-he may have been wearing a hood, but she recognized his clothes. The thugs escorted Hiro into the warehouse. GoGo leapt onto the roof of warehouse, and found a door that led inside. She found a perch and looked down at what was happening.


As she watched, she counted 8 of the Black Dragon gang members. She watched them put manacles on Hiro, then chain him to the floor. Then-GoGo saw her…and she was stunned at her appearance. In fact, it almost made GoGo feel insecure…almost…


She watched as the thugs tortured Cass…and she had heard the threat Serena made. She saw Serena caress Hiro's face, and then he was released.


Back down on the warehouse floor, Serena said, "Well, we're done here. Hiro, milove…let's go."


Hiro said, "What about my aunt?" Serena said, "We will let her go…but we have more pressing matters." At that, Serena, Hiro, and Boss Kanagi left the warehouse. Before they left, Kanagi said, "Find Hiro's friends. Take them out."


At that, some of the thugs left-and there were three thugs left with Aunt Cass. One thug said, "So what now?"


One of them looked at Cass-who was in tears after both her ordeal and seeing Hiro being taken away-and said, "Well, we can still have our fun."


The other thugs chuckled, and they grabbed Cass and restrained her back on the 'X'. GoGo watched from high up-and had enough. She hopped down, and zipped behind some crates. She watched as one of the thugs pulled out a blade, and traced it along Cass's face and neck. Cass shivered as the blade touched her skin-and the thug slid the blade between her breasts and under her bra. With a quick swipe, he cut the bra.


That action led to the others cheering-and GoGo stepping out from behind the crates. With a loud shout, she said, "HEY! What kind of creeps are you-to take advantage of a helpless woman?"


One of the thugs said, "I know you-you're that GoGo." And GoGo, smiling behind her helmet, replied, "Well, then…you should know what's coming next." One of the thugs said, "We do…but the question is…do you know what's coming next?"


At that, the thug removed a black cube. He hit the top of the cube, and a pulse of energy was released. GoGo said, "What was that?"


The thug said, "We have done our homework on Big Hero 6. In fact, your friends are going to meet with other Black Dragon gangsters. For you, we have a velocity reducer."


GoGo said, "Huh? How could you have that kind of tech?"


The thug said, "For us…our connections run long…and our pockets are deep. And that device rendered your high-speed mag-lev wheels useless."


GoGo looked at the discs on her arms and legs. She saw that the red light that signaled the discs ready was out. She sighed, and removed the discs. The thugs said, 'So what are you gonna do now, GoGo?"


GoGo brought her hands up, and got into a fighting stance. She said, "I'm gonna kick your tailpipes." She quickly crossed the floor, and delivered a punch to one thug's throat. She then spun and hit another thug with a backfist, before lifting her foot into his groin. She then delivered a kick to the last thug's knee, causing him to collapse. She then grabbed his head, and drove her knee into his face.


As the three thugs lay on the ground, she said, "You should have spent some time on extra credit-you would have learned I'm also a master of val tudo." She then ran over to Cass, and freed her from the restrains. Once Cass was done, the older woman grabbed GoGo in an embrace, sobbing in her arms.


GoGo was shocked-but after Cass's experience, she'd do the same thing in her place. GoGo said, "It's OK…maybe not…but those creeps won't hurt you."


Cass said, "It's not me I'm concerned about." GoGo said, "It's Hiro…where did he take off to?"


Cass pulled herself away, and said, "I'm not sure…he took off with that Serena lady." GoGo picked up her mag-lev wheels, and saw they were still off-line. She activated her comm-link, and said, "Wasabi, Honey, Fred…come in."


There was static, then a voice. "GoGo? It's Wasabi."


GoGo said, "I've taken care of my part of the mission. How about you?"


Wasabi replied, "Clear on our end. We had a little visit from Serena's goon squad. Tell Cass we're sorry about the café."


GoGo chuckled, and said, "I think the café's the least of her worries. But we know that Serena has Hiro now."


Wasabi said, "Alright, then. What's the next move?


GoGo said, "Why are you asking me?"


Wasabi replied, "Hiro is the leader. He isn't here. So you are in charge." GoGo exhaled, and said, "Alright. I need a lift."


Wasabi said, "OK. We're tracing your signal now."


Chapter 7
It's time for a new chapter! This chapter will tie up the loose ends, and set up the finale! That's all I'll say-don't want to give away too much…but let's just call it the 'Heartbreaker Chapter'…


GoGo had followed the black sedan-to find Hiro, and to rescue his aunt. While she did that, Fred, Honey, and Wasabi had returned to the café to determine what happened to Baymax. They discovered the medic-bot had been rendered inoperable by a mysterious device called an 'electric overcharge'.


Now they were in the process of recharging Baymax. As they waiting in the café, Baymax spoke, "There is a vehicle approaching."


This got the others' attention. Fred said, "What kind of vehicle?"


Baymax said, "It must be a large vehicle-my scanners have determined there are 5 persons in the vehicle-and they are armed."


Wasabi looked at Honey, who nodded. They turned to Fred, who pulled the hood of his costume on. Wasabi said, "OK, big guy-let's get ready to battle!"


Baymax replied, "I am ready. I await your command."


Honey said, "Let's let them make the first move."


Inside the van, one of the thugs said, "Boss Kanagi wanted us to come back to the café?"


Another thug in the back replied, "He thinks they went to recharge that robot. So we can get rid of them at one time."


The van slowed as it came to the café. It turned so that the rear of the van was facing the café. The heroes inside saw this,and headed for the door. At that moment, the van doors popped open, and the thugs got out. Wasabi said, "Baymax-can you identify those weapons?"


Baymax replied, "Wasabi-my scanners do not recognize those weapons."


One of the gang members said, "That's right, kiddos…that's one of the perks of our gang. We get access to weapons and tech that would make most first-world nations green with envy. And we're not really afraid of a bunch of kids."


Fred said, "Hey! We're older than 18!"


Another thug replied, "No matter…kids or not…we've already done our research on you…Wasabi-with the plasma weapons…Fred-and your numerous abilities of your costume…and Honey Lemon-with chemistry. You have nothing that could match us."


Honey said, "So far-all you've done is talk. What do you have to use against us?"


"We have various disruptors and inhibitor-like the electric overcharge we attached to you robot.", was the reply they heroes got back.


Wasabi slammed his fists together, and then extended his plasma blades. Honey inputted a combination on her chem-bag, and several spheres came out. Fred blew out a blue stream of energy-and the Black Dragon gang said, "Let's get 'em!"


The heroes charged at the thugs-Wasabi led with a swipe of his blades-which was blocked by a shield. The thugs said, "Your blades won't penetrate this shield…" One then hit Wasabi with a blast from a small blaster. The force of the blast sent Wasabi back several feet.


Honey ran up to the fallen Wasabi, and asked, "Are you alright?"


Wasabi groaned, and said, "I just got hit at close range by a blaster…what do you think?" Baymax said, "Wasabi, you sustained a blast from an energy weapon. You do not have any serious injuries."


Wasabi replied, "Well, that's good to know…but I'd really like to get an idea on how to beat them."


Fred said, "I think you have a bigger problem…"


Wasabi said, "What now?" Honey said, "Look at your plasma blades…"


Wasabi looked, and saw the plasma field was off. He said, "Hey! What's this?"


One of the gangsters replied, "That shield…also contained a special disruptor. And now your plasma blades are useless." Fred said, "Oh boy…what now?"


Wasabi said, "Let's fall back to the café…" The heroes ran into the café, and the thugs laughed. One said, "Look at the Big Hero 6 running away! They look like Little Heroes to me!"


The group's boss said, "Yeah…but let's move in and finish them off." They pulled out blaster pistols and rifles, and walked towards the entrance of the café. They walked in-and looked around. "Where are yooouuu?" one of the thugs called out in a mocking tone.


Unbeknown to the thugs, the heroes had commandeered their black van. Wasabi started the van, and pulled it into position in front of the café. He said, "Cass isn't going to be happy about this."


Honey said, "Wasabi-Cass is being tortured by these thugs, and they have taken Hiro from her. I'm sure the café is the last of her concerns." Wasabi nodded, and hit the gas. The van lurched forward…and smashed into the café. The thugs-not expecting this attack-were too late to respond.


The van then came to a stop. Wasabi, Honey, and Fred got out. They took in the chaotic mess-broken glass and furniture littered the café-along with the now unmoving forms of the thugs. Fred said, "That was awesome, dude!"


Wasabi-despite the pain, smiled, and replied, "It was, wasn't it?" Honey said, "Well, the authorities are on their way to get this trash. I think we'd better check up on GoGo."


Meanwhile…the black sedan that had Serena and Hiro headed for the Sonikos building. Serena was sitting close to Hiro. And Hiro was doing his best to avoid looking at her. He was doing a pretty good job-until he felt her hand rub his chest. She purred, "Wow…where did you get these?"


Hiro coughed, and said, "Being a hero…I get plenty of exercise." He hadn't noticed she unzipped the front of her suit…until she straddled him (yes, in the car)…putting her ample bosom directly in Hiro's line of sight.


She said, "How long I have waited for this!" She coughed, and said, "Oh…I hope I'm not embarrassing you."


Hiro said, "No…it's not every day where some strange woman throws herself on you-despite having some goons threaten to rape his aunt."


Serena said, "You aren't going to hold that against me? I really wasn't going to have them go through with it…I mean, I'm a woman too…"


Hiro shook his head-this Serena was a strange one. Eventually they arrived at their destination. Serena, Hiro and Kanagi got out. Serena said, "Mr. Kanagi…Hiro and I require some privacy, please. If I have need for you, I'll let you know."


With that, Serena and Hiro headed up to her office on the top floor. The ride was in silence-until Hiro said, "All this-for me…and why?"


Serena said, "Hiro…I have seen your microbots. And I believe that your talents are being squandered. I said it before-we could be the ultimate power couple."


Hiro said, "I don't think so…" Serena said, "And there's nothing to change your mind?"


Hiro prepared to refuse…until he heard-and saw Serena singing. The tune was haunting-and her hips swaying in tune to the song didn't help. She said, "You'll now see why I'm called the Syren…" Hiro's eyes widened-but he felt himself give no resistance to what Serena was doing. She pushed him into a chair, and began to lightly kiss Hiro's neck and face.


She cooed, "I can give you this…and more…" Hiro, totally ensnared, weakly replied, "More…?" She said, "Yes! I can give you the world…and everything in it! All you have to do is say you're mine…" She kissed his lips…


…and as she did, Hiro moaned, "…Go…"


Serena said, "Go? You're not making sense…you want me to go?"


Hiro moaned again, "…Go…GoGo…Go…" Serena growled, and said, "So…you're still thinking about her? Why focus on that girl…when you can have a mature woman like myself…" She resumed her song…and Hiro's resistance finally broke…he looked at her with glazed over eyes, and said, "Serena…I'm yours…"


She smiled, and said, "Excellent. Now let's give the city a show they'll never forget!"


It was later-and GoGo rejoined the other heroes of Big Hero 6. They were wearing their civilian gear, and had holed up in the university dormitories. Wasabi asked, "How's Cass doing?"


GoGo said, "As well as could be expected. Baymax is with her. I think she's sleeping…but for how long, I don't know."


Honey said, "After everything-being assaulted like that, not to mention losing Hiro…"


Fred added, "Yeah…she must be a mess…" Wasabi said, "Well, what do we do now?"


Everyone turned to GoGo-who said, "Why are you looking at me?"


Wasabi replied, "We think…that while Hiro is…out, you should be the lead."


GoGo shook her head, and said, "No! I can't do that!"


Fred said, "Well…you already did-it was your plan to split up and track Baymax-while you went after Hiro and his aunt."


GoGo exhaled, and said, "Well, we can't really do anything until we get a trace of Hiro and Serena."


Honey said, "Hey guys-look!" They gathered around a monitor-which showed two figures-one was a woman who was wearing a red and black compression suit. The other was someone they all knew well-"HIRO!" they all exclaimed.


The woman said, "Behold, San Fransokyo! Your new rulers-Serena the Syren and Hiro Hamada! Let's give them a demonstration!"


Hiro brought his hands up, and several microbots formed a large cone. Serena stood behind the cone, and said, "Can you hear me now?" She then released a loud scream-a similar to a banshee's wail. The scream-amplified by the microbots-as-speaker-shattered windows and caused discomfort to the people directly in its path.


Hiro said, "How was that, my love?"


Serena said, "Perfect…" She then took Hiro's face…and they kissed. The group of heroes was stunned…but none more so than GoGo. She watched the event, speechless…until the kiss. And when she saw that, all she could say was a small, "No…" And unbeknown to the others…two small trails of salt water ran down GoGo's face…and all she could think was No…Hiro...how could you?


Well…that's all for that chapter!


Yes, I know…that fight scene sucks…but I promise a better fight later! And can't you just hear poor GoGo's heart breaking?


Until the next time!


Chapter 8
It's a new chapter-and I have some twists and turns planned...so read on to see what happens!


The heroes watched what happened-and were all shocked. Hiro-their leader-had just joined forces with Serena the Syren-and their first action was to demonstrate her power combined with Hiro's technology. But that was only the beginning-what happened next pushed them past shock-and for one member…into near-despair…


They had also witnessed Hiro and Serena passionately kiss-and it wasn't a little peck. It was a deep kiss-one that the whole world had seen. And for GoGo-the young woman who fell into love with Hiro-it felt as though Serena had stabbed her in the heart-and let Hiro twist the knife.


Honey-being the most empathic and the most sensitive of the group-came up and put her hand on GoGo's shoulder. She softly said to her shorter friend, "GoGo…I'm so sorry…"


Fred and Wasabi were just as stunned-as well as being at a loss for what to do. A voice-small, said, "Could you guys give me a minute?"


Wasabi said, "Sure, GoGo! Take all the time you need…C''mon Fred…let's check on our equipment." Both of the male team members went into another room.


Honey said, "Go…" She then turned and left the room. Once alone…GoGo couldn't hold it in. The tears came faster…and she made no attempt to stop them. She wasn't going to make it a show-that wasn't her style. In the other room, Fred said, "What do we do now?"


Wasabi said, "I don't know. Hiro's with that Syren woman…which means that not only do we have to deal with her sonic abilities…she also has Hiro's microbots."


Honey then said, "And we don't have anything-no plan, no backup…"


With that, the door opened…to reveal GoGo. Her eyes were red from crying, but her face held determination. She said, "We have each other. My heart may hurt…but you need me…and I need you."


Wasabi looked at Fred, who gave him a small smile. They both looked at Honey, who was also smiling. They all turned to GoGo, and Honey said, "You can count on us! We'll get your Hiro back!"


GoGo had a small blush at that, and said, "He's not my Hiro…oh, who am I kidding? How long…have you known?"


Wasabi replied, "We're geniuses…how could we miss it? Every weekend the two of you spend in the garage…"


Fred added, "We knew you were getting close…but we didn't know how close. But when we saw your reaction to that kiss…we realized."


GoGo said, "Alright. We now know what Serena has planned-to use Hiro's microbots to amplify her sound. But what she plans to do with this is not known. Alright. We have been waiting for her to act. Now-we're going to bring the fight to her."


Wasabi asked, "And how will we do that?"


GoGo said, "We're going to siege Sonikos Tower." She leaned in, and described what the plan of attack would entail…


…and while this was happening, Serena Sonikos was reclining in her penthouse. Everything has gone better than I expected…She looked at Hiro-who was standing and looking at the window. She said, "Would you like something to drink?"


She brought her own glass to her mouth, and drank the wine within. Hiro replied, "I'm not of age."


Serena chuckled, and replied, "You are right. But there is something else you are old enough for…come into my private chamber for a more…intimate celebration."


Hiro looked at her, and said, "I know what you're asking…but I cannot accept that. I would prefer our relationship stay professional…"


Serena pouted, and said, "Just professional?" Hiro put his finger to her lips, and said, "Professional…" he then gave her a light kiss, and said, "But with great perks and benefits."


Serena leapt up, then said, "So, what should we do now?" Hiro said, "I await your command, mistress." At that, Kanagi entered the room. He said, "Mistress Serena…may I have a moment of your time?"


Serena looked at him, and replied, "Very well. I'll be back, my handsome…" She left the room, and entered another room. She turned to Kanagi, and said, "What is the meaning of this? I did not call for you."


Kanagi said, "Mistress Serena…I am concerned that your…affection…for this boy will jeopardize the mission."


Serena replied, "Whose mission? Mine? Or the 'Others'?"


Kanagi said, "I am hoping you have not lost your focus due to this obsession on that boy."


Serena said, "His name is Hiro. And as of now, he is my partner-and equal." That rendered Kanagi silent, and Serena said, "Do you have anything else?"


Kanagi said, "No, ma'am." Serena said, "Very well, then. And…I'd appreciate you not going to the 'Others' behind my back."


With that, Serena turned and returned to Hiro. Hiro asked, "What was that?"


Serena said, "Just some…unpleasantness. Let's forget about that and focus on us. I have some people in mind who I'd like to experience my song. We must go!"


Hiro said, "Go where?" Serena replied, "The Sonikos building! That's where the next phase of my plan will take place. Mr. Kanagi-get the car ready."


Meanwhile, the rest of BH6 got ready-everyone suited up and ready for action. GoGo took the team aside, and said, "Guys…we have another problem."


They all looked at her, giving her their attention. GoGo said, "We have to face the fact we are going to be fighting Hiro-our leader…our friend…"…my lover... They nodded, showing they were following her.


She said, "We have to be prepared for anything. And…in case of the worst possible thing happening…we will also need to be there for Aunt Cass, as well. She's lost one nephew…but we're going to do our damn best to bring home the other."


She then stuck her arm and hand out. Fred-in his Fredzilla suit-covered her hand. Wasabi brought his hand in-and was confident now he had gotten his plasma blades corrected. Honey covered the hand pile with her hand. Baymax-having learned about human behavior-put his hand on top.


GoGo-despite feeling fear-said, "Now let's go and do this!" The others walked out, and goGo heaed to a small room. She looked at Cass's sleeping form, and thought, Cass…I'm bringing Hiro home-for both of us…


Serena and Hiro arrived at the Sonikos building. Serena said, "Mr. Kanagi-be on alert. I think Hiro's friends might try something."


Kanagi gave a small nod, and as Serena and Hiro headed upstairs, Kanagi pulled out a device, and put it to his ear. When he heard what he needed, he smiled, and looked towards where the new couple went up. As he was doing that, two black vans pulled up-with several black-clad gangsters climbing out. Kanagi said, "Gentlemen-we have a change of plan-as well as a new target. We know Big Hero 6 is coming. You focus on them-I will handle the Syren."


At that moment, someone said, "Boss! They're here!" Kanagi said, "Get ready!"


As Kanagi's men got into position, he hit the 'talk' button on his comm-device, and said, "Mistress Serena-we're under attack! It's Big Hero 6!"


Serena replied, "NO! My plans…stop them, Kanagi!" Kanagi replied, "As you wish…"


The attack from Big Hero 6 began with Fredzilla firing several bursts from his costume. Honey had created a potent explosive, and threw them at the building. GoGo said, "I think we got their attention!"


At that moment, a dozen Black Dragon thugs poured out of the garage, and headed towards the heroes. They began to draw energy weapons. GoGo said, "Careful, guys…we don't know if they're packing any more tricks."


GoGo then said, "Alright-Fred, Baymax, Honey and Wasabi-you got this goon squad. I'm headed up to intercept Hiro and Serena."


Honey said, "Alright-but I don't like you facing her and Hiro alone."


Baymax said, "I will assist here. When the situation is under control, contact me and I will aid you, GoGo."


GoGo replied, "Deal! I'm off!" With that, she activated her mag-lev wheels and zipped towards the building. She then began to race up the side, headed for Serena's office.


Serena saw this, and turned to Hiro. She said, "Now for my 'Full Control' song…" She began to sing to Hiro-and his eyes regained the glazed-over look. Serena said, "Now, my love…stop her!"


At that moment, GoGo smashed through the window-only to look in horror as Hiro was surrounded by a swarm of microbots. He said, "Mistress Serena…your desires are my command." He then approached GoGo, with the microbots swarming around him. Serena said, "Oh no! No, 'Hiro, don't fight me' speech?"


GoGo said, "Sorry…this isn't a movie or comic book…and I'm not wasting words. I'm all about action!" And with that, GoGo sped towards Hiro, who formed his microbots into a hand…


And that's where this chapter ends! And I do want to apologize-with so many 'lines' of action-I wanted to give them some focus before the final battle. And I gave out a little bit of a spoiler…or a bunch of spoilers…but only the author knows how it will end…


Read, review, and comment! Fave and Follow, as well! And until the next time!


Chapter 9
Here it is-the big battle sequence!


GoGo stood in the upper level office of Serena Sonikos, also known as the Syren. And she stood ready to face Hiro Hamada-the young genius she'd fallen in love with. And he was accompanied by several thousand of his microbots. Serena said, "Let the show begin!"


Hiro, using his neuro-transmitter, summoned the microbots to attack. GoGo got her mag-lev discs ready-and threw the two on her arms at Hiro. Hiro brought an arm up, and the microbots formed a wall that the discs harmlessly bounced off. Hiro lifted his other hand, and formed a fist. His microbots followed the action-and Hiro threw a punch. The microbot-fist headed towards GoGo=but she used her speed and the mag-lev wheels to avoid the attack.


Why do we always hurt the ones we love…GoGo mused. Hiro slowly approached GoGo, with the microbots swarming around him. Hiro them formed whips out of the microbots, then swiped them at GoGo. She zipped out of the way of one-but the other struck her in the midsection. The force of the attack sent her through the wall. GoGo cried out in pain as she landed, holding her side.


GoGo slowly stood up-to see Hiro enter the room through the hole. GoGo then leapt towards the wall, and sped along the war. Hiro formed the bots into tendrils, and attacked GoGo. She continued to zip along the wall-then leapt at Hiro as she found and opening. Hiro couldn't get the bots up to shield him-as GoGo landed in front of him. She spun and struck Hiro's head with a round house kick. She spun and connected with another round house, then leapt and connected with a final spin kick.


The attack sent Hiro flying back, and knocked him down. As Hiro scrambled to his feet, GoGo activated her communication device, and said, "Guys-progress report."


Wasabi's voice came in, and said, "We've got our hands full down here, Go." GoGo said, "What's the situation?"


Fred said, "We've got five down…and like 10 to go!" Honey came in, and said, "It's not that…ahhh!"


Wasabi said, "Honey took a blast-we got to go. Good luck!" GoGo turned back to Hiro-who held his hand up, as the microbots resumed swarming around Hiro. GoGo assessed the situation-the microbots would make it difficult for her to get an opening, as well as provide a defensive barrier for Hiro. Hiro smirked, and said, "Leiko…"


GoGo perked up-since it was rare that she was ever called by her real name. He said, "I'll make a proposition for you. You and me-hand to hand. No tech, no abilities."


GoGo said, "Seriously? You're on." Hiro tapped his helmet, and the microbots settled into a cube. GoGo removed her wheels, and both genius heroes approached each other. Hiro then threw a punch, which GoGo ducked. She in turn fired a punch at Hiro's midsection. The blow connected-but because of Hiro's training, the punch had no effect.


Hiro-remembering he'd slammed GoGo into a wall earlier-put his shoulder into her midsection. He then lifted her and drove her, back-first, into the wall. He backed up, and slammed her into the wall a second time. GoGo slumped to the ground, clutching her sides.


Damn…there's no way that something isn't broken…But she gave Hiro a look of fury and determination. Ignoring the pain, she pushed herself up, and charged into Hiro, knocking both of them over. GoGo stood up, watching Hiro rise. As he did, she delivered a kick to his midsection. She followed that up with an axe-handle blow to Hiro's back, which knocked him to the ground.


In the meantime, Serena had appeared. She watched the fight with rapt attention. Hiro was holding his own-but this GoGo wasn't a pushover. Hmm…I see why he loves her…but Hiro is mine now…She said, "Hiro! Let me aid you!"


Hiro replied, "No, Mistress Serena. This is my fight…Please stay out of it!" Serena then said, "Then I will sing-to inspire you!" She began to sing-and GoGo, being unaffected, thought Huh…that's…actually a beautiful melody…But Hiro fell deeper under Serena's allure…


And he charged at GoGo-seemingly renewed by Serena's song. The air was rent with the sounds of battle-Hiro threw several punches at GoGo-who either blocked the attacks or sidestepped them. She tried to counterattack with several kicks and punches-but Hiro would block those attacks or let them hit him for no effect. GoGo threw a punch, and Hiro grabbed and held her arm.


She then tried to strike with a backfist-but Hiro grabbed and held her other arm. He then kicked GoGo in her knee, which caused her to kneel. Serena then said, "Yes! You will be the first to kneel before Serena!"


GoGo replied, "I'm not kneeling to anyone-especially you!" She stood up-still being held by Hiro-then brought her legs up. She trapped Hiro's head with her boots, then rolled forward. This attack lifted Hiro-before he slammed into the ground, which also released GoGo from his grip. Hiro staggered back, then said, "Enough of this…" He tapped the side of his helmet, and the microbots came back online.


GoGo saw this, then hit a button on the panel of her gauntlet. The mag-lev discs came online, then returned to their user. But before GoGo could attack, Hiro had the bots form a pair of tendrils-which grabbed GoGo around her waist. Hiro then had the bots lift GoGo off the ground-and start to squeeze her, forcing her air out of her body.


Then…there was an explosion. The force caused Hiro to release GoGo, who collapsed on the ground. Serena said, "What was that?" The response was several loud thuds- which heralded the appearance of Baymax-the medic-bot. The robot said, "Hiro-you should not fight your friend. Or the person whom you are in love with."


Hiro said, "I don't love her! My heart belongs to Serena!"


Baymax said, "Yes. I have heard her song. And I have a countermeasure."


Serena said, "Impossible! No man can resist the song of the Syren!" Baymax replied, "I am no man…I have recorded your impulse song. And I have determined that this playback will counter the effect."


At that, Baymax began to play a series of sounds that dampened out Serena's song. Hiro watched the robot as the sounds flooded his helmet. Hiro then grabbed his head, staggering backwards at the auditory onslaught. Baymax said, "I do apologize for any discomfort you may be experiencing…but this is the best means to free you from the Syren's enchantment."


Hiro then collapsed, grabbing his helmet and tossing it aside. Baymax stopped playing the sounds, and said, "Hiro Hamada…how would you describe your pain?"


Hiro said, "…Baymax…buddy…is that…you…?" Hiro slowly stood up, slowly rubbing his head. He said, "Ugh…what happened…?"


Baymax said, "You experienced a series of auditory disturbances. One place you under the control of Serena Sonikos. The other was a counter to her music. You are at normal parameters."


Serena said, "It doesn't matter. I can sing my song and return you under my command!" She opened her mouth to sing, but Baymax said, "I would advise against that. I have installed a sound damper. It is attuned to the frequency of your song. So your song will not affect Hiro."


Hiro looked around, trying to take in the unfamiliar surroundings…until he saw a black and yellow form lying on the ground. His heart dropped- "GOGO!" he cried out. He ran to her, and picked her up. He said, "Baymax-scan her."


The medic bot said, "Scanning…scanning complete. GoGo injuries are broken ribs and a concussion." Hiro gently removed her helmet, and said, "GoGo…I'm sorry. I never meant to hurt you…physically…or emotionally. Please…please be OK…"


He embraced her, softly sobbing…he didn't hear her moan-but he did hear her say, "Hey Hiro…woman up!"


Hiro let her go, so that he could look at her. He smiled, and said, "You're OK!" She smiled back, and replied, "Yeah…for a certain value of OK…" There was a moment of silence…until GoGo slapped Hiro.


She then said, "Hiro Hamada! I can't believe you! You know how much you made me worry? And don't get me started with what Aunt Cass went through! And then-you kissed some other woman on TV!"


Hiro held his face, and said, "I guess I deserve that." Then, to Hiro's surprise, she pulled him to her, and gave him a kiss. Hiro was shocked, but he gave in to the kiss. GoGo then said, "Baymax! The others!"


Baymax said, "Fred, Wasabi and Honey took care of the Black Dragon gang. None of their injuries were major. When they had the situation under control, I came to assist you."


Hiro then turned to Serena, who shrugged and held up her hands. She sadly said, "I thought we could have been something…but I see what you two have. I am sorry for trying to come between you. I give myself…"


Before she could finish, a loud 'bang' rang out-followed by two more 'bang's. Serena staggered forward, collapsing into Hiro's arms. Behind them was Kanagi. He said, "I'm sorry, Mistress Serena…well, actually I'm not."


Hiro-and GoGo, despite everything she did to them- stood in shock. GoGo said, "What kind of coward are you? To shoot someone in the back?"


Kanagi replied, "Someone who is following his orders-unlike Serena, who let herself be led astray by love." Serena said, "No…the 'Others' ordered this?"


Kanagi said, "They said if you got out of control, to reign you in. And you two…you don't have your bots ready…and that wench is too hurt to fight me."


Baymax said, "As disagreeable as he is, he is correct." Kanagi said, "And you ruined our fun…I wanted a turn at your aunt, Hiro. I do enjoy the screams from an unwilling woman…maybe I'll take a turn with GoGo…"


Serena then weakly said, "Hiro…can you have your robot turn his damper off?" Hiro replied, "Why?"


Serena said, "Let me do one thing…to help you." Baymax replied, "I have shut down my damper field. But you realize that in your condition, attempting a sonic attack will be deadly?"


Serena said, "It's too late to save me…let me save you…" She stood in front of Kanagi, and brought her hands up. She began to harmonize her voice…before releasing a powerful scream that pushed Kanagi out of that room. She staggered after him-and he raised his gun and fired two more shots.


One shot missed-but the other struck Serena in the side, causing her to fall. She got back up, harmonizing her voice again. She then screamed again-and the force of the scream pushed Kanagi through a window. She stood over the window-watching Kanagi fall to his demise.


She exhaled, then collapsed. She was caught-by GoGo (of all people). GoGo said, "You saved us…I can't thank you enough…"


Baymax said, "Serena…your injuries are severe. If you do not receive immediate medical attention…"


Serena said, "…It's OK…Hiro…I must tell you…you heard me refer the 'Others'…there is a group of powerful beings…like me…"


Hiro said, "Like you?"


Serena said, "…they call themselves the 'Transhumans'…and they have declared war on humanity…"


GoGo said, "What? More like you? And a war?"


Hiro said, "Serena…stop talking. Save your energy. We're getting you out of here."


Serena said, "Leave me…leave me here…and forget about me."


GoGo said, "Serena…we can't do that. We're heroes…we're gonna save you…"


Serena smiled, and replied, "Save me…you already have…Hiro…you are a lucky man to have GoGo by your side…" Serena then closed her eyes…


…then Baymax said, "She…has expired." Hiro then took GoGo, and said, "Let get back with the others…"


GoGo said, "Sounds good to me."


And there is was! Or not quite? Anyways, do you like this twist? Hate it? Didn't care for it? Read comment and fave!


Chapter 10
Well, here it is! The finale of 'Song of the Syren'...but before we get to the story, I'd like to acknowledge the following: Love-is-power-down-with-hate, cybercorpsesnake, and Vintorez, for providing feedback; the many guys and gals who faved and followed this story, and the anonymous readers who read( and those who left comments, as well).


So, I hope you're all ready for this!


The fallout from the 'Syren' incident reverberated for several days. Immediately after sieging the Sonikos tower-and while Big Hero 6 was making a discreet escape-several government officials descended on the building. The remaining Black Dragon gang members were taking into custody-except Kanagi, whose body had to be pried from a car after his fall from the high-rise office.


But there was something weird- there was no mention of Serena Sonikos-the head and the 'mastermind'. Hiro told Fred to inform his government contacts that they left Serena lying on the floor of her office. But Fred told him that the special agents didn't find her-or any trace of her. Hiro was concerned-but her contrition put him at ease-for now.


However, Hiro didn't have much time to dwell on this. First was the welfare of his friends and loved ones. Physically-GoGo was the worst off, having suffered a concussion and several broken ribs. But GoGo being GoGo-nearly clawed and scratched her way out of the medical ward over some 'boo-boo's'. The others were a little better-with mostly superficial wounds.


Mentally-Aunt Cass had been tormented by the Black Dragon-and was nearly violated by several of them. She also saw Hiro being taken from her-and feared that she was going to lose another nephew. But once Hiro was returned to her, her mind was put at ease…but her experiences left her with scars that would take time to heal. Hiro and the gang helped-and Baymax was excellent at providing comfort. Going to counseling- after Baymax insisted it would do her good- was also helpful.


Then there was the café-which Cass had insured. As soon as could, she got to work rebuilding the café. The others helped as best they could-when they got done at the university or with their outside lives, they would lend Cass a hand-hammering, helping move furniture, and clearing out debris. Within the space of a few months, the Lucky Cat Café was ready to re-open.


But there was one thing that was seemingly harder to repair-and that was the strained relationship between Hiro and GoGo. It was hard-considering GoGo had witnessed Hiro kissing another woman on live TV. As a result, she became cold and distant. She remained civil towards Hiro-working with him during missions or when they were at the University-but she was just out of Hiro's reach.


And there was seemingly nothing that Hiro could do to fix this. He tried apologizing…gifts…but nothing seemed to break GoGo's defenses. However, one night, she and Honey went out for a 'Girls Night'. Honey asked, "So…what's happening with you and Hiro?"


GoGo asked, "What do you mean?"


Honey said, "Hiro's done everything a guy possibly could to get back in a woman's graces…and you've still not forgiven him?"


GoGo chuckled, and replied, "Oh…I forgave him a long time ago…I knew he had no control over what he was doing."


Honey said, "So what's happening now?"


GoGo replied, "I want to do this on my terms…and to sorta surprise Hiro. I mean, I've started going back to his apartment for dinner…we're doing things together-but the romance isn't there…yet."


Honey said, "Well, I guess you're on top of things…but I guess you'd rather be on top of Hiro…"


GoGo blushed, and replied, "Soon enough, Honey…all things in time…"


Within the next few days…GoGo made good on her word. She began the healing by showing Hiro small affectionate gestures-a small kiss on the cheek, or a hug when arriving or leaving. This soon escalated to deeper kisses.


Then one day-which to Hiro, seemed totally out of the blue-he and GoGo engaged in a deep make-out session in his room at the university. After the kissing and groping concluded, she slapped him-lightly-and said, "Fresh!"


Hiro didn't get mad at that-because he saw the sexy smirk she wore-on top of the blush that drove him wild. She prepared to leave, and he said, "Just one thing-strawberry gum is my favorite-but I'm beginning to like watermelon…" he then blew a bubble-which was from the gum GoGo chewed.


They continued engaging in these activities…then one night, Hiro returned to his apartment…and saw the door was ajar. He began to feel fear-who could have gotten in? I'm the only one with a key. Unless it's a break-in…


He saw that the door wasn't forced-which meant that someone had entered with a key. He pushed the door open…and heard, "About time you showed up!"


He recognized that voice, and was glad he wasn't going to have to fight an intruder. But he had to ask, "How did you get in?"


GoGo replied, "All part of my master plan… I was able to get the key to your place…and I simply returned it to you during one of our hot make-out sessions…"


Hiro smiled at the speedster-before noting what she was wearing-or wasn't. She had on a t-shirt, which had been cut off between her breasts and midriff. And Hiro noticed that those clothes she wore regularly were hiding a set of well-defined abdominals. She was also wearing a pair of black shorts-which served to show off her well-toned hips and legs.


Hiro said, "You look stunning…" GoGo replied, "I know. I'm not really a good cook…so I didn't get a chance to make you something to eat…"


Hiro said, "Let's skip dinner…I want to go right to dessert…" And with that, he picked GoGo up, and took her into the bedroom…


...Hours later, Hiro and GoGo lay cuddled together amidst a messy bed. Hiro said, "I'm glad you've forgiven me."


GoGo said, "Well, it wasn't easy. But I had to…so that we could move forward with our relationship."


Hiro then said, "So you stole my keys when we were making up?"


GoGo said, "Yeah…it was the key to this plan." Hiro said, "Huh…and all this time I thought you loved me tickling your tonsils."


GoGo said, "Ha Ha…very funny, genius. I hope you're ready for another round."


Hiro smiled at GoGo, and said, "Yes, ma'am!"


Meanwhile, across the ocean, a woman with short black hair was looking at an article-Team of Heroes foil plot. She smiled and thought, It would have been nice, Hiro…but I know you're happy with GoGo…


At that, a voice called out, "Serena? Serena?" Serena said, "I'm here, Nikos."


At that, a man with olive complexion came into the room. He said, "What have you been doing?"


She replied, "Just thinking about the past…"


Nikos said, "Oh…" She then kissed his cheek, and said "And looking towards the future. I think Sofia is hungry. Time for a feeding…"


On an island in the coldest place on Earth, several individuals gathered. They now numbered 5, after the defeat of Serena the Syren. They watched the events, and one-called Maximus Rex, said, "So…they are not as weak as we thought…but they will still fall to the Trans-Humans."


The other members looked at him, and lowered their heads as a sign of respect. Maximus Rex thought, Now the real battles will commence…


And with that, the 'Song of the Syren' comes to a close. But where one story ends…another begins…


Till the next go-around!


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Time changes everyone.


notes


October 2015


Gogo was sitting at the table fiddling nervously with her napkin. He came. And my appetite has vanished. He, Hani, and Wasabi were sitting at a table in a cafe not far from the institute. I had to eat, otherwise classes would begin soon and the stomach would demand food. But! This is the BUT now heading to their table with Fred. That BUT turned out to be Hiro. He laughed at another of his friend's jokes and, moving his chair back in a familiar gesture, sat down next to Wasabi. Gogo looked at him appraisingly. Five years have passed since the main and well-known events. Tamago has not changed much, only grown a couple of centimeters. But Hiro has changed a lot. He waved: he became a head taller than Gogo, pierced his ear. The awkwardness and randomness in the movements disappeared somewhere: they became clear, light and dexterous. The guy got angry. The child prodigy, showing great promise, lived up to them. Invented a lot of ingenious gizmos, most of which Fred tried on himself. I began to spend more time at the institute, thinking about something in the department that once belonged to my brother. Over time, he ceased to be surprised at many things: childish naivety disappeared, his gaze became deeper, and condescending towards friends. Now it seemed that not Hiro was four years younger than everyone else, but the rest were six years younger than him. Sitting in his office for hours, he rarely approached his friends. Of course, he was always more interested in science than in friends. Baymax, circling around the perimeter of the pavilion, often reminded Hiro that he needed to unwind, chat with friends. And the guy was silent in response, smiling condescending smile. Over time, he ceased to be surprised at many things: childish naivety disappeared, his gaze became deeper, and condescending towards friends. Now it seemed that not Hiro was four years younger than everyone else, but the rest were six years younger than him. Sitting in his office for hours, he rarely approached his friends. Of course, he was always more interested in science than in friends. Baymax, circling around the perimeter of the pavilion, often reminded Hiro that he needed to unwind, chat with friends. And the guy was silent in response, smiling condescending smile. Over time, he ceased to be surprised at many things: childish naivety disappeared, his gaze became deeper, and condescending towards friends. Now it seemed that not Hiro was four years younger than everyone else, but the rest were six years younger than him. Sitting in his office for hours, he rarely approached his friends. Of course, he was always more interested in science than in friends. Baymax, circling around the perimeter of the pavilion, often reminded Hiro that he needed to unwind, chat with friends. And the guy was silent in response, smiling condescending smile. circling around the perimeter of the pavilion, he often reminded Hiro that he needed to unwind, chat with friends. And the guy was silent in response, smiling condescending smile. circling around the perimeter of the pavilion, he often reminded Hiro that he needed to unwind, chat with friends. And the guy was silent in response, smiling condescending smile.
And now, he looked at Fred, but as if through him. And again, it's a smile. Gogo frankly burned him with her eyes. Who would have thought that she would fall in love with this "genius"? Gogo discovered her feelings recently. And still didn't recognize them. Honey, knowing her friend's suffering, looked at her sympathetically. Wasabi and Hiro were explaining things to Fred that he would never understand, so you could say they were wasting their time. Unable to stand it, Gogo jerked up from the table and, having bought herself strawberry ice cream, went outside. Where to go, the girl had no particular idea, so she went to the institute. Eating, in her opinion, tasteless ice cream, Gogo walked and got angry at Hiro. Again. What nonsense. Why be angry with him? But for some reason she was angry. It hurt!


Then someone called out to her. Hiro.


- Why did she leave? Have you lost your appetite?


- Yes. Like this. Suddenly. the racer answered in her own way. Don't worry, I'm not on a diet.


The guy laughed. Gogo, before reaching the institute, turned onto the observation deck and leaned on the railing. Hiro crouched beside him.


- Are you mad at me? - he asked.


- Nothing like this. - the girl bit off a large piece of cold ice cream, which already brought her teeth together. She winced.


- Sure? Hiro raised his eyebrows.


Gogo nodded. The boy reached out and ran his fingers along the girl's cheek.


- And you have ice cream on your cheek.


— Hiro. Will you come with us to watch the fireworks?


The child prodigy looked thoughtfully at his friend.


- Don't know. Hardly. There is a lot of work and the project needs to be completed.


Gogo got angry.


- Fool! - and frightened by her pressure, she added - Forget it. It doesn't matter.


And, turning one hundred and eighty degrees, she walked with a quick step towards the institute.


 


***


 


Friends, having fun, wandered around the park and waited for fireworks. The weather was excellent: clear skies, warm, with only occasional cool breezes. The sky was lit up with the bronze glow of the sun. It almost went beyond the horizon and there were a few minutes before the start of the performance. The company decided to merge with the crowd and began to break into the thick of onlookers. Soon they had to stop: there were so many people that it made no sense to break through further - they would crush them. Gogo peered ahead, trying not to lose sight of her friends. And now, after long minutes of waiting, the first volleys flew into the air. The sky was lit up with multi-colored sparks, and the ears were blocked from the roar. Gogo enjoyed the performance for a while, but then she turned around and froze. There were no friends around. Most likely they were swept away by the crowd. Tamago, with a disappointed sigh, looked up at the sky again: watch the show. But interest suddenly disappeared. Turning around, she began to push people with her elbows, clearing her way. Getting out of the crowd, Gogo with a frown went to the exit of the park.


And they called her again. And Hiro again. Over it that, decided to make fun of her? The girl decided not to stop. But the guy didn't seem to want to give up.


- Hey! Gogo! Are you leaving?


- Yes. And what? You're out, you weren't going to come at all. the girl snorted.


- Yes. About it. I...


Another flash lit up the sky and boomed. The words were unintelligible.


- What?! - shouted Gogo - Speak louder!


- I say, I ... - silent scene - could not fight .... on the project and .... and then .... and realized that ....
- What ?! - Tamago tried to shout over the fireworks, but nothing worked.


Hiro is fed up with this. He leaned down to the girl's ear and said:


- I love you.


And again an explosion of sparks. And Gogo froze dumbfounded and could not utter a word. When the power of speech returned, she timidly (which is not like her) answered.


- I love you too.


Hiro smiled his signature smile again and hugged the girl. Then he pulled away, looked into her eyes and, pulling her again, kissed her. The world spun, fireworks, lights - everything mixed up in a bright kaleidoscope of colors. But the couple did not care: now they only thought about each other and about long-kept quivering feelings.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Chapter 1
Hiro cursed himself in his mind. He was sure to have the rest of the team busy with a patrol. It was just his luck that they were on his route.


They couldn't have recognized him with is goggles and scarf.


Momakase did the cursing for him out loud.


"Don't hurt them." Hiro hissed at her.


"Uh, uh, you're under my time little Hiro."


His eyes narrowed underneath. He had no time to retort when the rest of the team descended on them.


"You're going back to prison Momakase," Gogo ordered.


"My troubles are not with you Big Hero 6, I have more important things on my list."


Gogo launched a wheel at her, skimming wide. Fred was the one who noticed the new sidekick.


"Woah! When did you get an evil sidekick?"


Momakase slashed at him to get Fred to back away from Hiro.


Hiro used his gloves to create vibrations so the cement would crack. Seeing the equation that Honey Lemon used for a chem ball, he smacked it into one of the cracks. The crack filled with a sticky polymer used to trap villains.


A confused expression came across her face, it's highly unusual for an enemy to be smart enough to tell what substance she created out of her purse.


Obviously with those knives of Momakase's it virtually makes her untouchable except for Wasabi as he has his blades.


Gogo knew this, that's why she wanted to have a "friendly" chat with her new partner.


If there was one person he didn't want after him it would be Gogo. Not only is she the most aggressive teammate but she makes anyone who crosses her hurt.


Hiro practiced with her enough times that he was able to anticipate her attacks. He dodged her disk and righted himself in time for her to close in on him. It's one of her favorite moves to do against villains. She's been practicing it more recently.


He pulled his punches, it made her more frustrated. "What? Are you scared to fight me?"


Getting enough space between them, he used his gloves to create another shockwave to crack the pavement. Distracted, she failed to notice them appear until it was too late and fell into the hole.


Hiro waved to Momakase. She reached into a hidden pocket to throw blue smoke pellets. The two escaped in the commotion while Fred helped Gogo free.


The duo watched them from a secure rooftop. Hiro already had his goggles perched on top of his head and his mask lowered to his chin. "I helped you get your swords. This partnership is over."


The older woman laughed. Partially for his statement and for watching him wince every time the speedster cursed out the new sidekick.


"I have one more job that I need your help with and then I'll be done with you."


His head sharply twisted to glare at her. "That wasn't the deal."


Momakase took a step closer, ghosting a finger over the apple of his cheek down to his chin. She pressed a firm index finger underneath. "Little Hiro, you are in no position to negotiate." She purred, flicking her finger up his chin."


His jaw clenched, "What is it?"


"Meet me here in this spot two days from now at 10 o'clock."


Hiro crossed his arms. "Not even going to tell me what it is we're stealing?"


Momakase continued to belittle him, patting his head. "Don't worry your big head of yours, just meet me here."


She jumped across the to another roof, leaving the hero turned evil sidekick alone.


He groaned in annoyance. "Damn it...what did I get myself into..."


"I can't believe she got away again!" Fred exclaimed.


"She was always tough to beat and now she has a capable sidekick," commented Wasabi.


"The sidekick wasn't that good."


Honey Lemon winced, "I don't know Gogo, we did have to rescue you from concrete."


Hiro snorted, reaching around Gogo to retrieve a tool. "Sounds like you guys got your asses handed to you."


Gogo, with her arms crossed, shouldered him in the chest. "Where were you Genius? I called you multiple times."


Her boyfriend but his lower lip. "The cafe was busy and Aunt Cass roped me into helping her so I couldn't escape."


"Too bad we could've used your help with taking down the new sidekick." Honey Lemon told him.


"I'm taking him down next time I see him." Gogo pounded a fist into her palm.


Hiro gulped. "I hope you do..."


That night, Hiro met Momakase at their designated meeting spot.


"Good, you're here, I knew you could follow directions."


He rolled his eyes, "Let's get this over with."


The job was quick and easy, though instead of Yama it was breaking into KreiTech.


Hiro gelt bad about this one since it's Krei and he was on good terms with the mogul.


"If you think I'm going to let you steal some important tech to help you—"


Momakase held up a hand to silence his rant. "It's not what you think, Krei discovered how I make my Graphine blades and I want the information back."


Hiro's eyes narrowed, "He never told me he had the formula."


She jumped up into a window bypassing the drone security patrol in the sky. "You don't have to believe me, you just have to help me get it back."


"Ugh," He groaned, "I swear after this I better not see you in this city again."


"You have my word."


The duo escaped back out of the open window they came in.


"Okay, the silent alarms were still activated so the team would be suiting up, that gives us at least three mi—or they can be here now." Hiro sighed.


"Momakase and her sidekick, what did you steal this time?" Honey Lemon asked.


Fred held up a timeout sign, "Hold up timeout, evil sidekick needs a name, we just can't keep calling him an evil sidekick. That's lame."


Momakase side-eyed Hiro who returned her expression.


Gogo ruled her eyes. "Enough talk. Let's take them down."


True to her promise, she went directly after Hiro. She felt the others could handle Momakase.


Hiro knew he couldn't pull the same trick on her twice but he still didn't want to engage with her.


Gogo pinged a disc off his shoulder. Momakase saw how the others were ganging up on her. "I got what I came here for, consider our partnership finished." Laughing, she threw a blue smoke pellet and disappeared.


The rest of the team's attention went to the sidekick that was still grappling with Gogo. Honey Lemon used the distraction to her advantage and was encased him in an impenetrable substance.


Gogo did the honor of removing his scarf and goggles. They gasped in shock as Hiro's sheepish face appeared.


"What the hell man?" Wasabi asked.


"I know how this looks but guys I can explain it to you please."


Gogo had her arms crossed with an expression of disbelief mixed with disgust. "You were the one who trapped me in cement the other night, that was you wasn't it?"


Hiro wouldn't meet her eyes. "Um...yes...but I can explain everything!"


Gogo scoffed, pushing the button on the side of her helmet to lower her visor and skated out of the alleyway.


Hiro tilted his head back in frustration. "Look, guys, Obake told Momakase our identities so I had to help her get back her family swords from Yama and the blueprints for her Graphine blades from Krei or else she would've turned us into Cheif Cruz." He rushed out all in one breath.


"So she blackmailed you?" Wasabi summed up.


"Yes," he stressed out, "putting it mildly."


Fred huffed, "That is soooo against bad guy and hero solidarity, everyone knows it's wrong of a villain to share a hero's true name with the feds." He shook his head, "No decent supervillains anymore."


"Anyway, you should've told us from the start." Honey Lemon pushed some buttons on her purse, "We could've figured out a solution together." She tossed the ball on Hiro and watched as the new chemical ate away the substance trapping him.


"It was my problem to deal with," Hiro sighed, "Megan is getting closer to our identities with that story of hers so I'm paranoid about it."


Fred nodded in agreement, "Yeah, I mean for a civilian to learn a superhero's identity this early in the game is just sad."


"Well, I'm just glad Hiro really isn't evil after all," Wasabi commented, patting Hiro's shoulder.


"Now I just have to find Gogo and explain everything to her."


"I wouldn't do that Hiro, she won't be found unless she wants to be but if I see her back at the apartment I will tell her what happened."


He breathed loudly out of his nose. "Okay, thanks HL."


Gogo has been ignoring his texts all morning. He figured Honey Lemon was able to explain his side of things so she wouldn't be mad anymore. He thought wrong.


He spotted the group at the dining hall for breakfast. As soon as he got into range and Gogo spotted him, she scowled and abandoned the table.


Hiro thumped his head on the table. Wasabi whistled, "Wow she's still mad."


"I don't get it!." He pulled at his hair. "You explained it to her last night right Honey Lemon?"


The tallest teen hummed in agreement.


Fred shrugged, "This is the same girl who didn't talk to me for a week after I accidentally scratched her motorcycle."


Hiro raised an eyebrow. "That tiny thing? I buffed it out for her the next day."


"Oh I know, but she still wouldn't talk to me until I promised the next time we go see a movie I wouldn't so my cool narrator voice throughout it."


"Great, which means she probably won't talk to me for a month at this rate." He groaned.


"I don't think she'll hold on that long man." Wasabi comforted.


Hiro waved him off, "It's whatever if she wants to be like that fine." He twisted his wrist to glance down at his watch. "I gotta go to class, see you guys later."


"Come on Gogo, can't you just talk to him?" Honey Lemon asked one night at their apartment.


"You know why I'm pissed at him."


"Yes, but Hiro doesn't. I'm sure once you guys talk it out we can go back to being a team again." HL implored, rounding out to face her.


She sighed, "He hasn't come to me, I'm the one that was blindsided by all of this."


"That can be arranged."


They finally met each other in the nerd lab. Staring at each other near Hiro's workspace and completely ignoring the three other members in the room.


Honey Lemon, Wasabi, and Fred all peaked their heads over the back of the couches like WWIII was about to commence.


"Finally not avoiding me huh?" Hiro started off with his arms crossed.


Gogo scoffed, "And here I thought the first words out of your mouth was going to be an apology."


Hiro's eyebrows furrowed. "For what? I did what I thought was best for the team."


"You got to be kidding me...the best for the team," She was shaking her head, "How was helping one of our enemies steal for her benefit helping the team?!"


Hiro threw out his arms in front of him. "She knew out IDs! What else was I supposed to do?"


Gogo paced back and forth. "Told us! You idiot! We could've come up with a better plan that didn't involve Momakase escaping and going MIA now!"


"I don't get it, everyone else on the team forgave me. Why can't you?" He said pinching the bridge of his nose.


"Oh my god, you're so immature, this isn't about the rest of the team!"


Hiro craned his neck back and laughed in disbelief. "Wow, there you go again, any time we fight you always bring up the age card. So what I'm younger than you!"


"It's because you're immature Hiro! I can't stand it at times!"


Hiro backed up a step. "Oh yeah! If you don't like how "immature" I am why don't' you find a boyfriend who's older than you!"


Fred let out a whine in the back of his throat as he ducked his head waiting for the explosion. The other two widened their eyes in shock.


Hiro himself was in the middle of processing the words that came spewing out of his mouth.


Gogo nodded slowly, "Maybe I should." She said quietly, glancing over at the couch for the first time. "Let's go Honey Lemon."


HL cast a sympathetic look to Hiro before the two girls walked out the door.


Hiro stood rigidly, staring at the door. Fred peeked up over the couch.


"Did they just break up?"


Wasabi put a hand on his shoulder. "I think they just did."


"You guys don't really mean it." Honey Lemon commented once the girls were back at the apartment.


Hiro tore his gaze away from the door. Collapsing on his work chair, he rubbed his hands down his face.


"I do Honey Lemon."


Wasabi and Fred didn't know how to approach him, instead, they just watched as Hiro chucked a wrench that was on his desk away.


"What about the team?"


Gogo for once looked insecure, wrapping her arms around herself. "Right now, there is no Big Hero 6."


Chapter 2
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The group was at their usual spot for lunch, minus Hiro and Gogo.


Fred laid his head on his arms, "This is depressing."


"We got to do something before this breaks up the team for good." Honey Lemon stated.


"What can we do?" Wasabi sighed, "It's already been over a week. I mean just yesterday they gave each other boxes of their stuff back."


"Oh god!" Fred buried his face further in his arms. "I don't even want to talk about that."


"Does anyone have any ideas?"


Wasabi shrugged, "We could say there's trouble and lock them somewhere."


Fred snapped his fingers. "In a closet! That worked for General Man in General Man #452 when he and his partner/love interest fought."


Honey Lemon called both Hiro and Gogo stating there was trouble in the east wing of the school. HL said the thief was able to crawl up an air duct in a janitor closet.


They both were suited up racing to the scene, Hiro busted open the door to see Gogo already there.


"Hiro?"


"Gogo?"


"What are you doing here?"


Gogo crossed her arms, "I asked you first."


"Honey Lemon called me."


"Same here."


They contemplated for a few seconds until they were throwing themselves at the door.


"It...won't...budge." Hiro groaned, tapping into his advanced strength.


"It won't work guys, I used a chem ball to seal the door shut and Wasabi and Fred have the air ducts blocked off."


"This isn't funny! Honey Lemon! Let us out!" Gogo commanded.


"Not until you guys work this out, it's affecting the team! And you two have been miserable without each other. I can hear you Go, even if you lock your bedroom door."


"Honey Lemon!"


Silence. She must have left.


Gogo huffed, shifting over to take a seat on some boxes and took off her helmet.


Hiro did the same thing across the other side of the room.


"I didn't think you were still going to help stop villains."


Gogo shrugged, "I still like helping people...thanks for not kicking me out of SkyMax."


It was Hiro's turn to shrug. "It's your suit, I made it for you to always have so..."


They sat in silence for a few minutes. Gogo and Hiro avoided each other's eyes.


Hiro drummed his fingers on his thigh. "Look Go...I'm sorry that I didn't tell you guys about Momakase, I thought I could handle it."


Gogo nodded. "I'm past that, I get it and I knew how paranoid you already were since Megan."


"Then why...?"


"That day before we caught you, don't you remember I asked you about where you were?"


Hiro's puzzled expression answered her question.


"I asked you personally, about that night but you stood here and lied directly to my face. How am I supposed to trust you when it was that easy to lie to me?"


Hiro sighed, "You know me better than anyone...hell I was surprised when you didn't call me out right then and there but I figured in my head that it was more important to protect your identity than the consequences of you finding out...I just didn't think the cost would be you."


Gogo glanced down at her feet. "Me either."


He cracked a smile and swung his feet. "Now that I explained everything to you, do you think I'm still immature?" He asked cheekily.


Gogo laughed, "Sometimes you are but it's not a bad thing, it's refreshing especially when I'm stressed but I'm sorry I used your age against you."


Hiro nodded, "I hear people talk about us saying I'm too young but I worked to be here just like everyone else."


Gogo made the first move and scooted closer to him. "I know, you always try your best even when others don't believe in you."


"You always were one of the only people to believe in me no matter what."


She smiled for the first time this week. "So friends?"


Hiro smirked, "I think I can do one better."


Reaching across, he titled Gogo's face towards him and captured her lips in a kiss.


"Aww."


The two broke apart to see the rest of the team watching them, relieved.


"Really guys?"


"Hey man, we had to make sure you two weren't dead in here." Wasabi defended.


"Instead, we stumbled upon a happy ending." Honey Lemon clasped her hands together.


"Can we get out of here now?" Gogo asked.


"Yeah! Let's go get some sushi tacos!" Fred exclaimed.


Hiro helped Gogo up beside him. "Sounds good to us."


Chapter End Notes
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Hiro wondered in how big trouble he'd find himself if Professor Granville found out what he was using the lab and its expensive equipment for. Although "using" was a misnomer too, as he really was a subject in hands of his three ingenious girlfriends...


He had to admit, a white labcoat clashed somewhat with Gogo's hair and her overall demeanour, but it most certainly matched with Honey Lemon's and Karmi's attires, especially as the three women had nothing else underneath to clash with.


With three pairs of hands tending to his clothes, soon the young hero found himself equally naked, as the three brilliant scientists decided to put him through a gauntlet of tests to prove his virility. And though he had faith in his beloved, he knew very well how "creative" can they get behind the bedroom doors.


 - Alright, who booked the lab first? - Hiro asked, watching as the three women exchange knowing, sultry looks. 
 - Well, who else than the top student?
 
Karmi walked forward, eyeing him her piercing, inquisitive gaze, infused with additional layer of lust. she might no longer be his adversary, but that didn't mean she'd stop trying to one-up Hiro. After all, a healthy rivalry is a great motivation for progress.


Karmi's lips met Hiro's in a short, but hungry kiss, before her hand pushed him back from his sitting position back onto the lab table he was disrobed on a few minutes ago.


She jumped into his laps, her hands already aiming at his erect cock she guided towards her overflowing pussy, as a single drop of her heat made it to its head and make him shudder in anticipation.


Hiro raised his brow, mimicking her cocky expression, as his hands moved up and down her waist, waiting to bury himself in her wet sex. But next thing he knew, his arms were grabbed and pushed over his head, as two metal clamps closed around his wrists. 


The same happened to his ankles, immobilising and spreading him on the table, to his mistress' mercy. Something told him Karmi's not gonna make it easy for him...


His worries were confirmed when she took her phone and started a timer, at the same time as her wet fold pressed against his cock, pushing his length against his body. And as Karmi continued sliding her sex against him, he realised what she's been measuring. 


Her delicate, but steady moves were setting his entire body on fire, as he was dying to get out of his cuffs and made love to Karmi.


And knowing that it was entirely up to her made it so much more rewarding. 


Somewhere around him, a slow, sensual music was being played, no doubt chosen by Honey Lemon, that only made it more difficult. Karmi moved her body to the rhythm of the song, her body swaying with the beat, driving Hiro crazy. her lab coat hid some of her curves, accentuating others, never showing him all the beauty hidden underneath it. 


Karmi also knew exactly how to edge him, her lower lips traversing his length up to his head, but never touching it, knowing it would be a point of no return. 


But as long minutes of his love torture went on, Hiro noticed change in her behaviour as well, as her moves became slightly more erratic and uncoordinated, and she began caressing her breasts, in absence of his hands and lips.


 - You-you want it too, Karmi, don't-don't you? - Hiro huffed, thrashing his body against the table, holding his oncoming climax. - A-Admit it!


Karmi looked at her subject with astonishment in her eyes, as she herself was desperate to cry his name. For a few more seconds, the two fought wordless battle, before Karmi grabbed his cock, and leapt onto it, letting her warm, welcoming sex engulf him completely.


 - Hiro! - she cried, as her equally needy body was torn with a climax at the same time as her edged boyfriend.
 
She threw her head back and let the passion consume her, as she cried her lover's name with each portion of seed he shot up into her sex. 


Despite her powerful climax, Karmi did not slump over him, but remained seated in his laps, and when she regained her senses, she reached for her phone.


 - Well, let's see how well did you perform - she announced it with the same cocky, confident tone that vanished when she saw the results.
 - Well? - Hiro mimicked her, raising his eyebrow.
 - 15 minutes 16 seconds... - she spoke, unable to meet his eyes - The average is... 15 minutes 10 seconds.
 - And you know it could be way longer, if you didn't break first.
 - Sh-shut up! - she exclaimed with faux annoyance - I guess that experiment is over...
 
The metal restraints opened up, releasing Hiro, who was immediately taken by Honey Lemon, who pressed him against her bosom.


 - Aww, did bad Karmi made you limit your moves?
 - Mhm-mhm - Hiro replied from between her breasts, peppering it with kisses.
 - Don't-don't worry Hiro, I'm-I'm gonna treat you so much better...


And Honey Lemon wasn't lying. A moment later, the two hopped on a bizarre structure made out of multicoloured bubbles that shaped themselves to their bodies' forms, better than any water bed ever could. Honey's long legs and arms coiled around Hiro, as she kissed his face, neck and torso, eager to make up for the love torture he went through.


 - H-Honey... - Hiro gasped, feeling her lips closer and closer to his crotch
 - Ssh, Hiro, relax... After all, I want you to be at full strength...


Honey cooed, as she grabbed something from her labcoat. She brought the colorful rubber and showed it to Hiro.


 - One of my inventions. - she stretched it in her fingers - But-Oh dear, I need to clean the apparatus first. Looks like the previous user forgot to...
 
She looked at Karmi, before ducking and closing her lips around Hiro's cock, with a few globs of seed still clinging to it. As his musky smell filled Honey's nostrils, she wished she could continue her part that way and just use regular measuring flask... But her idea was so much more fun.


And so, reluctantly, she let go of Hiro's cock, kissing his tip, before she slid the rubber on. She then jumped back onto the bubbly bed and spread her legs inviting Hiro between them. But she let out a gasp when she felt his mouth against her sex.


 - What? - Hiro mumbled against her folds - It's only fair I treat you as nicely as you did me...
 
Honey let out a moan, as Hiro's tongue dipped between her lips and his face was pushed against her already overflowing sex by Honey's hand, digging into his ruffled hair.


Honey kept her younger lover at bay for the next few minutes as he ate her out, licking, kissing and nibbling at her sex, until even the bubbly bed couldn't withstand her squirming and thrashing when she coated Hiro's face with her fluids. 


 - Come'ere...
 
She grabbed Hiro by his shoulders and swiftly brought him against her chest again, her legs automatically closing behind his back, as if she was afraid he'd back away.


But Hiro Hamada did precisely the opposite, diving deep into her pussy with his condom-clad hard cock, testing the bouncing bed they were making love on.


He finally could unleash the energy his hips wanted to expel when Karmi was edging him, and as a result, Honey received twice the amount of balls-deep slams, making her voice rise with each one.


Between their bodies mashing against each other, their lips seeking each other out and his cock reaching into her depths, it came as no surprise that Hiro came to his edge faster than he expected.


 - Honey! I'm cumming!
 - Good, Hiro! - she spoke and looked at the monitor just as Hiro's voice cracked.
 
His hips thrashed against her crotch one more time, and she let out a satisfying moan, followed by a slightly more coherent statement.


- Eleven millilitres! Twenty... Thirty-two!


Honey kept looking at the screen, crying the number out with each stream of seed that filled her special condom.


- Forty! Fifty! Sixty! - she cupped Hiro's cheeks and kissed him - You are way above the average.
- Am-Am I?


The two looked at the screen, which now, despite Honey's assertion showed 0.


 - Oh dear, it must have broken...


And indeed, when Hiro pulled out, he was greeted with a burst instrument and more of his spunk leaking out of her sex.


 - Well, normal condoms can stretch to contain litres, I had to calibrate this one for average male ejaculate to make the sensors work...
 - Don't worry, Honey, you still have proven what you wanted, didn't you?
 
Honey smiled and kissed Hiro again, her fingers closing around his cock, as she slid the remains of her condom.


 - And I'm gonna clean the workplace now!


Honey spoke and took him into her mouth once more to lick any loose strands of his seed, before she was abruptly pulled back by Gogo, grabbing her hair.


 - You. Me. Bed. Now. - she stated and turned around, as Hiro automatically followed her orders.


Hiro expected Gogo to ride him just like Karmi wanted to, but she simply got on all fours and raised her curvy ass into the air, spreading her folds, inviting Hiro between them. 


 - Come on, fuck me. I'd like to see you try. - she spoke nonchalantly, as she glanced behind her back at her lover, already positioning himself.
 - Is that it?
 
He grabbed his cock and pressed it against her wet opening. But at the same time, he heard a mechanical noise behind him and yelped when something cold and artificial pressed itself against his ass.


 - G-Gogo?! - Hiro gasped in protest
 - What, are you gonna chicken out? - Gogo snickered - Let's see if you can withstand your own moves against you...
 
Hiro swallowed loudly and taking a deep breath slid himself inside Gogo's pussy, while the robotic arm behind him shoved the lubed dildo inside his ass.


Hiro had to grasp Gogo's waist harder to ensure his position, and after his next thrust let out a prolonged, high-pitched moan that caused Gogo to giggle.


But then she cried as well, when Hiro shoved himself  unceremoniously deep inside her, experiencing the same feeling inside his ass. Though the thrusts now were much more difficult to achieve, Hiro didn't stop, knowing that correct penetration of Gogo would benefit him as well.


And indeed, as he carefully plunged himself into her, the awkward feeling of his mechanical lover turned into pleasure, and was soon properly rutting Gogo, while the machine ravaged him. Gogo grasped the edge of the table she was lying on, trying to withstand double amount of thrusts that multiplied its force against her.


With each one, she felt him deeper inside her, until he was barely against her womb, just like the dildo was inching around his prostate. 


And when the final stimulation happened in Hiro's body, it send not just a shockwave in his body, thrashing it against Gogo, but the stream of his potent warmth made her shudder in pleasure. Several times more has Hiro dived into her pussy, bathing her in his seed, until he pulled out, parting somewhat reluctantly with his robot lover.


 - Oh wow... I didn't know you'd do it... - Gogo gasped, feeling his seed oozing out of her pussy.
 - H-Honestly, neither did I...
 
Hiro spoke and on his weakened knees walked back to the bubbly bed, where Karmi and Honey rested. Soon, the two joined forces in caressing his tired body, and even Gogo showed her more tender side, though she ended her portion with a slap to the butt.


 - Well, I'd say that concludes our experiments... 
 
Hiro sighed, basking between his equally tired girlfriends, before they all drifted to well-deserved sleep. But unbeknownst to them, another set of experiments has been put into motion, one that would take months to complete... Nine, to be precise. And with its results being confirmed not once, not twice, but three times, it would prove Hiro to be a supreme stud of the SFIT, even if he and his girlfriends expected that to happen a few years later...


End Notes
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When the extraordinary becomes routine, the common place is worthy of awe. Or: Percy and Annabeth go on a date.


When I got back from the vendor, carrying two huge plates of some of the best fried food that carnivals had to offer, I was surprised to find that my girlfriend wasn't where I'd left her, sitting at a picnic table and playing with her cell phone.


I was less surprised to find that she was fighting a monster.


When most teenagers go on dates, they see a movie, catch a little action in the back of the car, and more often than not make curfew. Me and Annabeth, we like to do those things too, except with an extra round of monster killing.


I went to put the plates down so I could reach for Riptide and help Annabeth, but then as she dodged a strike the pair of them turned and the monster's eyes landed squarely on me.


It happened in about two seconds flat. She lunged for me - I have no idea how I knew it was a female, seeing as I only saw a blur - and I only got a glimpse of black skin, white teeth, and the scent of my mother before she evaporated in a cloud of green smoke right in front of me. Annabeth was smiling at me through the haze, and for a moment I stood there stupidly, my hands full with plates of food, wondering how many times I'd seen Annabeth's face tinged green with a fog of dead monster.


She frowned, looking down at her blade as she cleaned it off. "She belongs to Hecate," Annabeth informed me. "You know, she normally only goes after kids." She looked up, a smirk crossing her face, "No wonder she went after y- Ooh!" Her eyes lit up. "Is that funnel cake?"


Laughing, I offered her a plate, and together we wandered back into the carnival.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!


























Of Sound Mind
Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/70500.


Rating:
General Audiences
Archive Warning:
No Archive Warnings Apply
Fandom:
Percy Jackson and the Olympians & Related Fandoms - All Media Types
Relationship:
Percy Jackson/Annabeth Chase
Character:
Annabeth Chase
Additional Tags:
Canon - Book, Book 4, Canon Relationship, Developing Relationship, Character Development, Missing Scene
Language:
English
Stats:
Published: 2009-12-13 Words: 2,916 Chapters: 1/1
Of Sound Mind
by ArtemisRae
Summary


Plato hypothesized that the soul was comprised of three parts. Annabeth does not understand her own soul. Three conversations Annabeth has during Percy's missing two weeks of Battle of the Labyrinth.


Notes


Spoilers for Book 4, Battle of the Labyrinth, and vague spoilers for Book 3, The Titan's Curse. About 2900 words long, to my own surprise.


logos equates to the mind, logic, and reason, and is supposed to allow for a balanced soul


Breathing hurts.


It seems so strange to Annabeth that she should now be aware of her breathing, because she can't remember taking a breath between emerging from the Labyrinth and ending up at the Big House, sitting in front of Chiron. But now, she can feel it, how every inspiration causes her chest to rise painfully, how every exhale just makes her feel hollow inside. There is nobody in the room except for her and the centaur, but she knows that word has to be spreading through camp about how she - and only she - returned.


She hasn't spoken more than a few words, but she can tell Chiron is trying to be gentle with her despite the fact that he's desperate to know what's happened. Even someone with a head full of kelp could tell what he's thinking, about how only three were supposed to go, about how she'd insisted on four going, and how three were now lost.


Not lost, she thinks fiercely to herself. Never lost.


It never once occurs to her that the thoughts belong to her and no one else.


"Annabeth." Chiron's voice is low, and soothing. She's only heard him speak in such a tone a handful of times in her entire life: only once before to her, when she'd first arrived at camp and had lost Thalia, and another time to Luke, after he returned from his failed quest, and a third time the night that Percy had arrived at camp, that stupid boy clutching the Minotaur horn and moaning for his mother in his sleep.


"Annabeth," he calls her name again, more firmly this time, and she draws a ragged breath and makes eye contact with him. There are questions in his eyes, but even more than that, there's concern.


"Pan," she blurts out, and Chiron's eyebrows raise because that, perhaps, is not the first thing he expects out of Annabeth's mouth in such a situation. "Grover and Tyson," Annabeth goes on. "Grover thought he sensed - they went after -" and here she stops, because while fear for Grover and Tyson are there, somewhere in her heart, she knows they are still alive.


She knows this because you can't fight a prophecy, and they still have a role to play in hers.


"I see," Chiron responds slowly, absorbing this information. The resulting silence is awkward; the room fills up with questions Chiron wants to ask and answers Annabeth is afraid to give.


She drops her eyes down, and is surprised to find a glass of water in her hands. For the life of her, she cannot remember anyone handing it to her. Annabeth finds that she cannot remember much after the heat of the blast traveled down the tunnel behind her; even more than that, she can't really remember anything much after... after...


"The mountain," she finally tells him. "We were in the mountain. He sent me ahead, and he - he -" Her voice inexplicably cracks; she purses her lips and stares back down into the ripples in her glass of water.


Chiron exhales loudly, and sits back into his wheelchair. "So then Percy is..."


"Percy is what?" Annabeth asks sharply, feeling something rise up in her chest.


"Annabeth," Chiron's eyes are so sad, there is so much sorrow shining through them, and Annabeth feels so guilty for being responsible for it. "You saw the explosion. You have to realize -"


"He's not dead!" She feels so detached from her voice, it doesn't sound like her at all; she's never sounded so shrill before. "He's not - he can't -"


"Maybe you're right," Chiron soothes, "I hope you're right. But we may have to take into consideration -"


"No!" she shouts, and jumps right up from her seat. The glass of water tumbles out of her hand and shatters on the carpet, but Annabeth only notices somewhere far in the back of her mind that's racing to keep up with what her mouth is shouting. "He's not dead! He can't be dead! He can't be, I kis-"


And that's when her brain arrives to the conversation, just in time to notice how Chiron's eyes widen imperceptibly.


"He can't be dead," Annabeth finishes lamely, her voice hoarse. "Or I'll kill him."


"You need rest, Annabeth," Chiron says, but she's not even listening to him anymore. She's staring down at her feet, reassuring herself. There's no way Percy is dead, Chiron is wrong, she cannot consider the idea that Percy is dead.


She can't consider it, because you can't fight a prophecy, and if Percy has escaped hers, then why did she kiss him?


thymos equates to the masculine, emotions, and spiritedness, and is supposed to drive emotional motive


 


The Big House is quiet.


It's quiet because Chiron has banned first the television and then the radio, once he realized that Annabeth was keeping herself glued to the news reports. She hasn't left the Big House once in the couple of days since she's returned to camp, which she is well aware is a mark of exactly how concerned they are for her, since stays at the Big House are reserved for campers who are sick or a danger to themselves or others. The majority of the campers who pass through avoid her, which is fine with Annabeth as she doesn't really have much to say. She spends the majority of her time making plans for when Percy comes back and they can finish their quest.


There are a few, though, who will still tell it like it is:


"What is that?" The voice is a mixture of agitation and curiosity, and Annabeth glares over her shoulder at the intruder.


"A map," she answers shortly, starting to roll the piece of paper back up. "For when we go back into the Labyrinth."


Clarisse stares at her as if she's grown a second head. "You've been in there once and you want to go back?"


"I have to," Annabeth responds calmly, because, really, it's a no-brainer. "The quest isn't over yet."


Clarisse's face wrinkles as she looks at the plans Annabeth has strewn about. "You're cr- why are you doing this? That place can't be mapped."


"How would you know?" Her voice is still serene, and even though she really has no interest in arguing with Clarisse, she can't help herself from saying it. "You've only been in there once."


"Yeah and I learned my lesson!" Oh, there was a dangerous edge to Clarisse's tone. Her and Clarisse technically got along only a little better than Percy and Clarisse did - at least, it wasn't quite as antagonistic. They both saw similarities in each other: the desire to prove oneself, the knowledge that they were better than others and the irritation they both felt when it wasn't recognized. Annabeth, at least, was well aware of her hubris. Generally, they avoided each other, which made Clarisse's sudden appearance here at the Big House something of a mystery to Annabeth.


"What are you doing here anyway?" Annabeth asks, turning in her chair to face the brunette. Clarisse's hair has been pulled back nicely, away from her face, and Annabeth wonders if this is the first time she's ever seen Clarisse's face clearly, without her hair obstructing it.


"I came to see -" Clarisse cuts herself off abruptly; she glances out the door and down the hallways, as if she expects someone to burst in on them, and then changes course. "Everyone in camp is talking about you, you know."


She says this accusingly, but Annabeth is nonplussed. "I have bigger things to worry about."


Clarisse stares at her, and then drops herself onto the bed next to Annabeth, who frowns as her papers crinkle underneath Clarisse's weight. "Why would you go back in there?" she whispers, refusing to look directly at Annabeth. Instead, she looks everywhere else; at the papers, at the floor, at her hands. "Do you know what it does to people?"


In a flash, Annabeth thinks of the boy in the basement, the boy who's afraid of both light and dark, the boy who barely knows his own name. "I have to," she answers weakly. "It's my quest."


Clarisse is silent, and finally, Annabeth begins to feel some sort of emotion, some sort of anger. Who is Clarisse, to barge in here and make her doubt her decision? "Why are you here?" Annabeth asks again.


Clarisse stands up, a disgruntled look on her face. "I wanted to see if what everyone's saying is true. Everyone's saying that Luke cursed your quest and that you're the only one alive."


Luke. Luke, this dumb daughter of Ares actually has the nerve to bring up Luke to her face, as if she knows anything about Luke - "Luke has nothing to do with this!"


She doesn't even realize that she's shouted it until she sees the surprised look on Clarisse's face, but Annabeth is long past caring at this point. It's like something breaks inside of her, this terrible, gaping wound, this horrible mixture of loss and Luke and need and Percy and and and - "This is my quest! I'll go it alone if I have to!"


She stands there and pants for a moment, watches as the expressions pass over Clarisse's face, and oh, she's so angry, she's so so mad right now, Annabeth thinks that she could withstand one of Zeus' lightning bolts; even more, she thinks she could throw it back at him, she's so angry. "I hope they're dead," she grinds out between clenched teeth. "I hope they're dead -" If they're dead then they've escaped her prophecy. She's seen the boy in the basement, and she knows death is preferable to that. "If they're dead than they're not - they're not trapped or -"


"Your prophecy huh?" The look on Clarisse's face is smug, like she's figured Annabeth out. The shock of it is enough to force Annabeth to clamp down on those emotions, to bring herself under some control.


She turns her back on Clarisse. "The prophecy was wrong,"


She is the only one suffering a fate worse than death.


eros equates to the feminine, desire, and passion, and is supposed to drive our basic bodily needs


 


Blinking isn't helping.


Annabeth keeps trying, rubbing her eyes hard as if it'll help, and then looks again.


There is definitely a goddess standing at the end of her bed, looking down at her with a curious expression on her face. She's wrapped up in a fur stole even despite the heat, her long hair cascading over her shoulders. When she raises a hand to one shoulder, twirling a piece of hair around one finger, Annabeth can see she's wearing elbow length gloves. She looks like she'd just arrived from the opera.


Annabeth's eyes narrow. Aphrodite smiles at her, the way a child smiles at a small dog because it's cute.


"I don't know," the goddess says slowly, "why your mother always insists on giving all her children the same cookie-cutter face and features, but you do a lot more with it than most of her children."


"Good morning Aphrodite," Annabeth responds blearily, wondering in a daze if she's wearing clothing appropriate for the goddess of love. She's half tempted to peer below the blankets to double check on what she'd worn to bed before realizing that the goddess probably did not care that much. "May I ask why I've been blessed by your presence?"


Aphrodite smiles at her, a slow curling of red lips to reveal perfect, white teeth. "My husband told me that you'd found your way out of the Labyrinth. I wanted to talk to you about your quest and your prophecy."


Annabeth blanches, because she still hasn't spoken a word of the final line of her prophecy to anyone. "You know my prophecy?" she asks, her voice high pitched and edged in panic. "How do you know?"


"Apollo and I have a little deal." Aphrodite looks entirely unconcerned in the face of Annabeth's discomfort. "He gives me a little heads up whenever a prophecy involves love. And yours is a good one too. I haven't seen one this good since Diego and Frida!"


"Um, if that's what you want to call it." Annabeth frowns and shifts in bed, trying not to imagine what Aphrodite gives to Apollo in return for knowledge of the prophecies. "I'm not sure what's good about it..."


"Losing a love to a fate worse than death," Aphrodite clarifies. "Do you know that there's been no greater motivation for heros in the history of mankind than love and the threat of losing it?"


The goddess sits at the end of her bed and crosses her legs daintily. "I don't understand," Annabeth says stupidly. Thinking is hard this close to Aphrodite, for some reason, and the fact that she's still only half-awake isn't helping anything. "What can I do? All I can do is finish my quest. You can't fight a prophecy."


Aphrodite looks up and across the room, out the window; Annabeth has a feeling she's not really studying the row of trees outside the house. "Has there been no word from Mr. Jackson then?"


"No," Annabeth admits, that sick feeling that comes up whenever someone mentions Percy rising in her stomach.


"What about your dreams?" Aphrodite asks sharply. "Nothing in your dreams?"


"I - no." Annabeth frowns. Despite whatever turmoil has been going on in her life lately, her dreams have been calm and serene. She's been seeing a lot of blues: the sea, the cloudless sky, and pretty flowers.


"If you knew," Aphrodite pauses, as if trying to phrase the question correctly. The faces of Janus momentarily flash in Annabeth's mind; she hates "if" questions, "that Percy could be rescued, would you drop your quest to do so?"


Before she can stop herself, hope flares up inside of Annabeth. Why would the goddess be asking if she didn't mean - "Of course!" Annabeth answers eagerly, sitting up in bed and leaning towards Aphrodite as if she'll drop Percy's coordinates then and there. "I mean," she tries, belatedly, to compose herself. "He'd do the same for me."


"He's done the same for you," Aphrodite points out, and Annabeth nods in agreement. She can still remember being amazed last winter when Percy had insisted that he'd known she was alive the whole time; almost anyone else would have given her up for dead the moment she fell off the cliff. "What if," and Annabeth tries her hardest not to snort in irritation at this game that Aphrodite is playing. "What if he did not want to be rescued?"


The question halts her entire thought process. The question doesn't even make sense. Either Percy is dead, or Percy is alive and needs help - otherwise, why wouldn't he have shown up again himself?


"I don't understand," Annabeth admits again, and this is the second time in the last five minutes that Annabeth has had to admit that she doesn't understand something, and frankly she cannot think of a worse way to start off her day. "Is - is he even alive?"


A sly look crosses Aphrodites face, and oh gods, Annabeth's already gotten her hopes back up again, it'll be like losing him all over again if the goddess says no. "But your prophecy," Aphrodite points out. "Aren't you worried about the prophecy?"


Annabeth stares down at her hands, unsure of the correct answer. She wants Percy back, and she doesn't even care what name belongs to these feelings that she has for him, but the last line of her prophecy terrifies her. She is tired of bad things happening to people she loves. "The only thing I know for sure," she finally says, "is that I need to finish my quest. You can't fight a prophecy."


"Percy isn't the only one you'd drop everything to rescue," Aphrodite says in a casual, observing manner.


Luke. There are so many people in Annabeth's life that this statement could apply to - Thalia, for one, and Grover, for another - but there's no question to whom Aphrodite is referring. She stares down at the bedspread, following the spiralling pattern with her eyes. "What am I supposed to do?" Annabeth finally asks, mentally urging herself not to break down and cry in front of this goddess. "Let him invade camp?"


The goddess smiles at her, and stands up, smoothing the front of her dress as though it had been wrinkled while she sat. From what Annabeth can tell, it's as perfect as ever. "I will leave the prophecies to mortals, Annabeth, but I will tell you two things I know for sure: your quest cannot also be a rescue mission, no matter how you may hope, and to finish your quest will be to ensure that your prophecy is fulfilled."


Annabeth closes her eyes, trying not to consider the meaning of Aphrodite's words. Behind her eyelids, Janus teasingly passes a key between his hands. "Thank you," she says, because its best to be polite even if she doesn't mean it, but she never knows if it's needed because when she opens her eyes the goddess of love is gone.


She stays in bed a long time that day, considering Aphrodite's words. Some time ago, Hera had promised her a day of choice - but it wasn't this, it wasn't now. There is no choice in a prophecy.


And if it's not about the prophecy, then what else could it be?
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Annabeth knows exactly how regain Percy's attention when he gets distracted. Book 5 Spoiler.


Notes


Written for the Percy Jackson kink meme, with the prompt: Percy's Achilles' spot.


Part of the problem with living with ADHD was that sometimes Percy got distracted.


It wasn't really that Annabeth begrudged Percy his ADHD - as a fellow sufferer, she understood the affliction and its challenges, and had experienced its uses in battle. It was that she really thought that Percy's ADHD would have informed him that getting distracted while going down on her would quickly turn into a life threatening situation.


She moaned his name, and reached down to tug his forelock, drawing his attention back to her. His eyes gazed at her from between her legs, and she could still feel his breath blowing softly against her. It was enough to cause a flash of heat in her abdomen - she'd been so close when Percy's lips had started to slow, his tongue started to wander.


There was a question mark written on his face. He probably had no idea what he'd been doing. That was okay with Annabeth - she'd only caught his attention so that he'd be caught off guard.


His arms were looped around her thighs, spread wide to give him access, and with a sigh Annabeth stretched one leg out and let it graze down his back. She felt him stiffen underneath her; his skin was warm and smooth, something she always marvelled at, considering all the fights he'd been in even before he'd become invulnerable.


Then she found it.


The spot on his back didn't feel differently from any other spot on his body, and she knew his body like she knew the three principles from Vitruvius' De architectura. She would have known his Achilles' spot if she were blindfolded and wearing oven mitts, and not just from the way Percy reacted when she brushed her toes over it.


His grip on her thighs tightened, almost painfully, enough for her to let out a whimper that was lost behind the strangled groan he let out as she repeated the act - a little more firmly, making it clear that the first time wasn't an accident. He buried his face in the juncture between her hip and her leg and let out a whine that sounded suspiciously like her name. His body spasmed beneath her, rubbing himself against the bed they were sprawled across, and she knew the movements were entirely involuntary.


"Percy," she whispered, just loudly enough to regain his attention. Her voice was deep and hoarse in a way she didn't recognize. The look on his face was almost pained - an external reflection of how she'd felt just moments ago when his attention had wandered. "It'll be your turn," she promised, "as soon as you finish up."


He dove in with renewed fervor; in silent promise, she kept her toes pressed against the small of his back until they curled.
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Summary


Annabeth sneaks into Percy's cabin for one thing, and one thing only.


Notes


For a friend who wanted Annabeth sneaking into Percy's cabin, and I was more than happy to oblige.


"Percy. Percy!"


Most guys, when they heard their name being whispered urgently in the middle of night, might have slept through it. Percy would have slept through it. Furthermore, whenever they opened their eyes and saw only the ceiling of their cabin, most guys would roll over and go right back to sleep.


Percy, on the other hand, knew better. Reaching up blindly, he managed to knock the Yankees cap right off of Annabeth's head right as her lips met his. She reappeared, smiling against his mouth as she wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned into him. The bed dipped as she crawled into it, curling up next to him.


He panted a laugh when they finally broke apart for air. "I don't think that's how your mother meant for you to use that hat, Wise Girl."


"What do you know from wise, Kelp Head?" Annabeth asked, rolling her eyes.


"Malcolm covering for you?" he asked as she ducked her head back towards him again, her breath against his lips.


Annabeth nodded. "Mmm.


"So?" he stretched out, relishing the feel of her body pressed against his. "To what do I owe the pleasure?"


She was playing with his hair. "I wanted a goodnight kiss."


"A goodnight kiss?" He wrapped an arm around her waist, hauling her on top of him so that her knees were straddling his hips. She squealed, her hands tightening in his hair. "Is that all?"


"Yep," she claimed airily, planting her hands on his pillow and trying to pull away. "I would never sneak out of my cabin to mess around, that hardly strikes me as wise -"


He cut her off with another kiss, tightening his arms around her waist. A moment later she melted back into him, and the debate over the wisdom of certain acts was put off for a little while, at least.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!


























Come Dawn
Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/213522.


Rating:
General Audiences
Archive Warning:
No Archive Warnings Apply
Category:
F/M, Gen
Fandom:
Percy Jackson and the Olympians & Related Fandoms - All Media Types
Relationship:
Annabeth Chase/Percy Jackson
Character:
Dr. Frederick Chase, Annabeth Chase, Percy Jackson
Additional Tags:
Community: pjo_fic_battle, Family
Language:
English
Stats:
Published: 2010-05-30 Words: 1,578 Chapters: 1/1
Come Dawn
by ArtemisRae
Summary


During a visit to her father, Annabeth realizes just how much her father cares, while Dr. Chase and Percy come to an understanding.


Notes


Written for the pjo_fic_battle, with the prompt Annabeth, Dr. Chase, "...And I love you, Dad". Except the actual line didn't work it's way into the fic, but I figured it's implied enough :D Post series, implied spoilers, enjoy!


It was early in the morning, and for once, the house was quiet. Annabeth sighed and took a sip of coffee, curling her legs underneath her and leaning back against the wall as she flipped through the pages of her notebook. A week off for spring break was nice, but she still had two tests scheduled when school started again in a few days. There was no other noise but the creaks and groans of the house, and Percy snoring gently on the futon in the living room.


She had to take advantage of this time while she had it; soon the boys would be up, she knew, and then Percy would be up, and she’d have all three of them sitting at the table clamoring for her attention in one way or another while her stepmother would be at the stove banging pots and pans. And her father, bless him, would be sitting at the head of the table, reading the newspaper with the most serene expression on his face, as if there wasn’t all that ordered chaos going on around him.


“When did you start drinking coffee?” Her father stood in the doorway, the newspaper folded under one arm as he looked at her curiously.


Annabeth smiled. “Mt. Olympus is a time zone all its own,” she answered. There had been way too many nights of heading up the elevator and working for what she had planned to be an hour or two only to have it turn into five or six or overnight.


“Of course.” He yawned and sat down at his seat. “Did you fill the pot?”


“I did. Here.” Annabeth jumped up, picking up her own half-empty cup and going to the cupboard for a clean mug. Mentally, she was assuring herself that she was just being nice, only being a considerate daughter, and that it had nothing to do with the fact that sometimes things were still weird when it was just her and her father, face to face, having a conversation.


They got on well now, they really did. The couple of years Annabeth had stayed with them off and on before the Battle of Olympus had been an intensely confusing, emotionally overwrought, dangerous time, and they had gotten through it just fine, outside of the fact that she’d occasionally had to run outside in the middle of the night to fight monsters. And the fact that she had technically run away that one time, although she didn’t think that counted since camp had been in danger.


It was just – there was still a lot of hurt, a lot of unease, especially when Annabeth remembered her childhood. Her gut instinct was still to be wary of what she said around her stepmother, and to assume that her father would’t always listen to her. And she couldn’t help thinking that maybe they felt the same; as she poured a cup of coffee for him, her eyes roved across the sill of the breakfast nook, cluttered with photo frames that were stuffed with pictures. There were a lot of different photographs from the years, but nothing of her from before the age of twelve.


Her father and stepmother’s wedding reception, her brothers' christening picture, a shot of her in her high school graduation robes, with the salutatorian rope around her shoulders, her and Percy from his senior prom –


Hold on.


Annabeth blinked as she picked the frame up and studied it. It was definitely her and Percy at his senior prom. They were standing in front of the mantle in Percy’s living room, she with a distinct blush on her face and Percy with an arm around her waist, holding her close, beaming with a dazed look. It had been one of many that Sally had snapped of them before they’d left the apartment; a copy of this picture was sitting on the hard drive on her computer.


“Where did you get this?” she asked, holding it up for her dad to see. “I don’t think I sent you this one.”


He looked up from the paper. “Sally sent me that one.”


“Sally. Percy’s mom, Sally?” she asked, putting the picture down again and picking up their coffee. “You talk to Sally?”


He shrugged, his eyes wandering back down to his reading. “We email, once in a while.” His gaze flicked up at her and dropped down again. “When you get busy at school, we touch base.”


“Oh,” Annabeth said quietly, sitting down across from him and staring down at the table, her mind racing with the implications. She was under the impression that she checked in fairly regularly but when midterms and finals picked up it wasn’t exactly a priority. She hadn’t even realized that he’d noticed.


Silence fell. Dr. Chase determinedly went back to the newspaper, while Annabeth memorized the wood grain in the kitchen table. After a few minutes Dr. Chase cleared his throat and said in a rather rushed tone, “Speaking of Percy, how are things with him?”


“Fine,” Annabeth answered automatically, her ears tuning back to the sound of Percy’s snoring. He wouldn’t get up until she or one of her brothers made him get up. “Just fine.”


Her father smoothed the newspaper out across the table, leaning back, crossing his legs, and fixing her with a curious look. “He’s, ah – he’s good to you, right?” he asked nervously.


“Of course, Dad.” She couldn’t help wondering why he was asking this now; she and Percy had been together almost five years at this point.


“You don’t – you don’t need me to talk to him about anything, do you?” Annabeth felt herself recoil before he could finish the question.


“Don’t!” She blurted out before she could even think about it. “Mom already doesn’t like him! I don’t need you scaring him off too!”


He picked up on the exact part that she didn’t want him to. “Your mother doesn’t like him?” he asked, his eyebrows crinkling. “Why ever not?”


Annabeth blushed to the tips of her ears. The one subject she wanted to talk to her father about less than Percy was her mother. “She said his fatal flaw is dangerous,” she finally mumbled, staring at her cuticles.


“Well what’s his fatal flaw?” Her dad understood the concept well; it had come up in discussion between the two of them before.


“Personal loyalty." She grimaced.


“He’s too loyal?” Dr. Chase looked confused by the concept, and she couldn’t blame him.


“Yes.” Annabeth nodded. “He’s too loyal. Mom said that he’d let the world end if it meant he could save someone he loved.”


Her dad stared at her. “And he loves you?”


Annabeth wanted to crawl under the table. “I – well – I guess – he says – yes,” she stuttered, praying to every single god she knew that someone, anyone, would wake up and come into the kitchen and end this conversation.


For the longest minute of Annabeth’s life, her dad watched her with a funny look on his face. Finally he blinked, said, “Okay,” and went back to reading the newspaper.


***


Percy was in the foyer, sitting on top of his suitcase while he stared up the steps, waiting patiently as Annabeth tore apart her room.


Dr. Chase peeked from the kitchen. “Aren’t you all packed? What is Annabeth looking for?”


“Her notebook,” Percy answered easily, his eyes still trained upstairs. “Says she swore she left it on her nightstand.”


“Oh.” Dr. Chase patted his pockets nervously, double checking that he had his car keys on him. “I wonder where she left it.”


Percy toed her carry-on bag. “It’s in here. She packed it last night.”


“Oh.” He stared. “Are you going to tell her that?”


Percy gave Dr. Chase a mischievous grin. “Yeah, I’ll give her another five minutes, and then I found it in the living room or something, and I’m the big hero.” He said this in a casual, joking way that indicated that this was something he might have done before, and that Annabeth might have been in on the joke.


Dr. Chase blinked and scratched his head. “Listen, I – I wanted to tell you anyway.”


“Hm?” Percy’s attention shifted to Dr. Chase entirely. He even sat up a little straighter.


“I just – I wanted to tell you – if –” he shifted uncomfortably. “If Annabeth’s mother ever gives you too much of a hard time –” Percy noticeably tensed. “I’ll – I could speak to her. On your behalf. We still communicate, once in a while.”


Percy frowned, his eyebrows drawing down. He waited a long moment to speak, finally licking his lips and asking, “Can’t she vaporize you?”


Athena could. But she hadn’t vaporized him when he’d openly debated her in class. And she hadn’t vaporized him when he’d asked her to take Annabeth back. And she hadn’t vaporized him when he’d allowed their daughter to run away. “Uh, well she could. She probably won’t.”


Percy nodded. “Okay, cool. Thank you.” Then, to cover up his blush, he bent over and rooted around in Annabeth’s bag, digging out her notebook.


“Annabeeeeeeeeth.” He called in a sing-song tone up the stairwell. “I have your notebook!”


They heard Annabeth stomping across the floor before they saw her. “Where was it?” she asked breathlessly, leaning over the railing to gaze at the two of them.


“Actually,” Percy shrugged, “Your dad found it.”


Annabeth smiled at him, her entire face lighting up. Somehow, it was impossible not to smile back. “Thanks, Dad.”
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There are just some things that Grover doesn't need to know.


Notes


Written for a second Alphabet Challenge I did at my LJ, where I was given a prompt for every letter of the alphabet. Spoilers for the end of the second book, and honestly, I should include a warning for what's likely a healthy dose of fanwanking, but considering that the whole thing with Grover and Percy isn't really brought up again the rest of the series, I felt comfortable enough to run with it once this idea took hold.




lucky
-adjective
1. having or marked by good luck; fortunate


-slang
1. sex
Percy was surprised by Grover’s sudden appearance on his doorstep. “What are you doing here?” he asked, opening the door wide to let the satyr in. “I thought you were up in New England.”


“I made a quick trip home,” Grover murmured, clapping his hands nervously. “Um, no one else is home right? Your parents - or – uh, Annabeth?”


“Mom’s at work, Paul had a staff meeting, and Annabeth’s back at school,” Percy explained, leading Grover further into the apartment. “What’s up? Do you need me to call Annabeth?”


“No!” Grover sounded almost panicky.


Percy pulled up and looked at him, frowning. “What’s wrong with you, G-Man? You’re acting like the Council is going to declare burritos environmentally unsafe.”


Grover swallowed hard. “Percy, I came to dissolve our empathy link.”


“What?” In all honesty, Percy had practically forgotten about his and Grover’s bond. He never used it, and outside of the odd nature-themed nightmare that infiltrated his own dreams once in a while, he didn’t think Grover did either. At least, not that he could remember. “But I like having it!”


“No.” Grover was firm. “It absolutely has to be broken.”


“But why?” Percy asked. It seemed out of nowhere that Grover would show up and insist on this. “What’s wrong?”


Grover sighed heavily and sat down on the Blowfis’ couch. Percy couldn’t help noticing the nervous way he tugged at loose threads from the cushions and slipped them into his mouth. “Percy,” he prompted. “What activates the bond?”


“Emotions?” Percy asked dumbly. He’d never really thought about it.


“Intense emotional responses.” Grover explained. “Like, uh, being afraid that you’re going to die, for example? Or being really angry. Or really happy.”


“…Ok.” Percy was still struggling to keep up. “So why do you have to break our bond?”


“Did you know,” Grover asked slowly, his eyes glued firmly to the floor, “that you dream about Annabeth?”


Percy blinked at him. Realization dawned. He flushed instantly. “You’ve – you – those –“


“It’s just!” Grover’s arms flailed in embarrassment. “I’m uh – happy for you two, but – you know – I’ve known Annabeth for a long time and –”


“Yeah, no.” Percy ran a hand through his hair and wondered if he’d ever be able to make eye contact with Grover again. “We need to break the link right now.”
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Percy can be quite clever when he wants to be.


Notes


Written for a second round of Alphabet Challenge at my Livejournal, where I was given a prompt for every letter of the alphabet. My prompt for this fic was "fountain"




fountain
-noun
1. a spring or source of water; the source or head of a stream.
2. a jet or stream of water (or other liquid) made by mechanical means to spout or rise from an opening or structure, as to afford water for use, to cool the air, or to serve for ornament.


“C’mon Annabeeeeth,” Percy whined gently, reaching out and snagging one of her curls around his index finger.


“Don’t ‘come on Annabeth’ me,” Annabeth informed him curtly, not even looking up from her clipboard. “I told you if you followed me up here today that I wouldn’t be able to spend time with you. We’re in the middle of rebuilding the personal chambers and the gods are all wound up about everything being perfect.”


“Are they, or are you?” Percy asked.


Annabeth scowled. “You’re not funny Percy. Not to mention, we’re in your dad’s chambers. That’s kind of weird, don’t you think?”


“Huh? I guess,” Percy admitted morosely, watching a cyclops wrestle a twisting statue of a dolphin into the center of a large fountain, not yet turned on. They were standing in the basin, while Annabeth was tilting her head and frowning with a critical eye.


“A little more to the left,” she finally said, before nodding and adding, “You can get the other one now.”


Percy idly ran one finger down Annabeth’s back, watching as she stiffened under his touch. “Percy,” she said in a low, warning tone. “Don’t pull this here. I’m pretty sure your father hasn’t forgiven my mother for Medusa, and if your dad turns my hair to snakes it’ll be completely unmanageable.”


“Here!” Percy’s face widened into a grin as an idea occurred to him. He turned his gaze onto the fountain, and a moment later Annabeth yelped as water spouted. With a gesture of his arms, the water shifted until it was surrounding them. “See? No one can see us now.”


Annabeth was staring down at their feet. “My socks are wet,” she complained, but Percy only laughed, wrapped his arms around her waist, and bent to kiss her.
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Annabeth cooks for Percy's birthday. She tweaks the recipe. Percy/Annabeth


Notes


Originally written for artemisrae's request at a Drabble Meme on the pjo_fic_battle community on Live Journal. Not beta'd. I was just in the mood to write something not Harry Potter and this was a fun little drabble to play with.


It was hard to top his sixteenth birthday, what with all the death and destruction and potential end of our existence, so Annabeth decided not to try. This year, she thought Percy might appreciate some good old fashioned peace and quiet. A home-cooked cake, blue of course, seventeen perfect candles, just the two of them, alone, cuddling even. So that was Annabeth's plan. And it was a good plan.


Then, in stepped fate to fuck up everything. Wouldn't ya know it.


She bought the ingredients for the cake, and her stepmother allowed her free reign in the kitchen, hurrying her siblings into another room and forbidding them entrance, but Annabeth hadn't failed to note the wary look in her stepmother's eye when she left the kitchen in Annabeth's custody. Seriously, how hard could this be? She'd defeated Titans and Cyclopes and any number of evil minions—a cake would be, well, a piece of cake.


Only it wasn't. Not at all.


You see, wise though she was, following instructions to the letter was a chore for Annabeth. She would see two cups of flour, and automatically her brain would begin to think of ways to make it better. After all, if two cups of flour would make a good cake, add in a bit more and the cake would be phenomenal. And she proceeded to do this with each ingredient. Really, with all the tweaking she had done to that perfectly dull recipe, Percy's cake was destined to be spectacular.


She popped the cake in the oven and rushed upstairs to get ready, sending the rest of the family on their way, so as not to intrude upon she and Percy's special evening.


By the time Percy arrived, bringing with him his favorite kind of pizza the cake was frosted and just waiting for its grand presentation.


 


***


 


"That was some quality pizza," Percy said after inhaling his fifth slice and belching loudly. Though in fairness, he did at least manage enough manners to excuse himself so Annabeth let it pass without commentary… and the pizza was exceptional so what with it being his birthday and all, she made allowances which would otherwise be unacceptable.


"The pizza was excellent," she agreed. "But now, I have a special surprise for you."


"You do?" Percy asked with a sly wink, reaching under the table to put his hand on her knee.


She slapped it away. "Not that!"


"Buzzkill," Percy grumbled. When grumbling didn't seem to effect her, he moved straight to whining. "Come on, it's my birthday."


"I know," she said, rising to take the cake from where she'd hidden it. "Look what I made you… for your birthday."


A worried look crossed Percy's face. "You don't cook."


"Well, not often," she agreed. "Mostly, I have better things to do. Worlds to save, Titans to conquer, your sorry butt to pull out of whatever mess you've gotten into that time. But today is a special occasion, so I made an exception."


Percy's smile was tentative, reluctant even. "That was very nice of you," he said, leaning in to get ready and blow out the candles on the bright blue cake which Annabeth was lighting.


"Make a wish," she chided before he blew hard, extinguishing the flames. She cut the cake and handed him the first piece, waiting anxiously for him to take a bite.


"I hope whatever you wished for comes true," she said with a happy sigh.


"Well, we're about to find out," Percy muttered under his breath. He took the first bite, a small one, and looked at Annabeth with a forced smile, swallowing hard and taking a large drink of soda. "Yummy," he said, eyes watering.


"Oh good," she said. "I knew that recipe needed some changes."


"Annabeth," Percy started. "How much did you change the recipe exactly?"


"Oh, a lot. It was dreadfully boring. And I wanted you to have an extra special cake."


"Mmm, I see." Percy took a forkful of cake and held it out to her. "Have a bite, darling."


"Why, thank you." She leaned in and took the proffered bite, and struggled to swallow. "Oh, oh, oh," she said, rushing for a drink. "That was—oh, Percy, I'm sorry. That was just too horrible for words."


Percy pulled her across his lap and kissed her, his tongue sliding against hers, hand tangling in her hair. He kissed her thoroughly, over and over again, until she relaxed against him. "Words are overrated," he said when they finally broke apart. "Kissing's better."


"Happy Birthday, Seaweed Brain."
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Percy tries to make Annabeth promise the impossible.


Notes


Written for a second round of Alphabet Challenge at my LJ, where I'm given a prompt for every letter of the alphabet. My prompt for this fic was "heroine"




Heroine
-noun
1. a woman of distinguished courage or ability, admired for her brave deeds and noble qualities.
2. the principal female character in a story, play, film, etc.


There aren’t very many safe places for them, as half bloods – not with a world full of monsters, hunters, and gods both minor and otherwise out there waiting for them – but at this point Percy has unconsciously decided that their bed is base; their bed is a safe zone. Nothing can get them.


They’re both nude, and Annabeth is sprawled on her back next to him, boneless and limp. Her eyes are closed but Percy can tell she’s not asleep by the way her chest rises and falls out of rhythm. It’s rare to have a moment with her like this, with her guard down and a tiny, satisfied smirk on her face, and Percy drinks in the sight of her even though he knows her like he knows the way Riptide fits in his hand.


She doesn’t agree with his assessment of safety, because in her mind as long as they’re together, they’re safe. In theory he agrees with her; neither one of them has ever backed down from a fight. The two of them have overcome impossible odds. Why does it matter if they’ve taken a knock or two in the process?


Still…


Percy reaches out and brushes the mark in her side. With the nectar doing its work, it’ll be gone by morning, although he’s pretty sure it – and the look on Annabeth’s face as she slipped on her cap, and the sound she made as she’d been hit – will be permanently seared into his memory.


“Hey,” he says impulsively, rolling over and kissing the knitted wound. “Don’t get hurt again.”


“Pffft,” Annabeth responds, eyes still closed. “Yeah, sure, I’ll get right on that.”


“Promise me,” Percy insists, shifting across her as he brushes kisses, feather light, across her stomach and under her navel.


“Percy,” she says quietly, and now he can see her gray eyes trained on him. There’s a blush crawling across her face. “That’s unfair. I won’t promise it. Or swear it.”


“You don’t have to swear on Styx,” he amends, slipping between her legs and nuzzling her thigh. “Just promise to me.”


Her breath hitches when he breathes on her. “I-I can’t. You can’t –”


“Promise,” he whispers against her skin, ignoring the way she’s arching her back to push her hips down at him. It is suddenly so important to hear her say this, for her to assure him that she has confidence in her ability to fight and her ability to stay safe. He doesn’t know how to ask that; instead, he only murmurs, “Please.”


“I’ll try. I promise, but -” she relents, her heels grazing his shoulders. “But only if you do too.”
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For Percy and Annabeth, first impressions remain truest.


Notes


For pjo_fic_battle, for the prompt Percy/Annabeth, survival. In other news, SPOILERS SPOILERS SPOILERS for the end of The Lost Hero. I had a really good theme for a longer fic, but then I realized none of it would get posted, so have the bit that drabbled really nicely. Written before relevant spoilers for The Son of Neptune came out.


DID I MENTION THE SPOILERS FOR THE ENDING OF THE LOST HERO?


Carry on then.


See the end of the work for more notes
***


She’d spent so much time fearing for Percy’s safety, worrying if Percy would be okay mixed into the Roman camp. She’d had more than one sleepless night shivering in her bunk and trying to banish nightmares. When she finally sees him again, Annabeth is torn between heartache and glee; there’s Percy, safe and sound and having clearly fended for himself, judging by how he’s surrounded by a group of angry campers in purple shirts, but his eyes are just as angry as the kids around him; there isn’t even a tiny bit of recognition in them.


He scoffs when she claims to know him, gets angry when Jason says he doesn’t belong here. The other kids back him up; nobody at camp can beat Percy in a fight – if he doesn’t belong there, then where? They’ve accepted him, and they’re not inclined to return him.


Jason runs his mouth off, alarmed that nobody remembers him. Percy smirks – she’s only ever seen Percy smirk when he’s impersonating her – and challenges him to a fight. A fair fight, each with his preferred weapon. Jason bristles, but before he can accept Annabeth intervenes.


“I’ll fight you,” she says, and it doesn’t hurt even a tiny bit when Percy looks at her like she’s crazy.


“You? Princess? You want to fight me?” he asks, and Annabeth wants to roll her eyes at how cocky he sounds. He doesn’t know what’s going to hit him.


“Princess?” she asks, raising an eyebrow.


For the briefest moment, there’s a flicker on his face: it’s the expression Percy makes when she calls him out on the latest stupid thing to fall out of his mouth. He blinks at her, and raises a hand, gesturing at his own head halfheartedly. “You know… the hair?”


***


End Notes


hapax legomenon, or, once said is a term describing a word that is used only once in a written record of language.
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Like a bad penny, the Minotaur comes around again every couple of years. Five events in Percy's life interrupted by the Minotaur.


Notes


Ignores The Lost Hero.


***


It starts off so innocently – in hindsight, Percy can’t even say what kicked off their latest fight. All he knows is that when he and Annabeth start arguing in the middle of his living room one evening, he’s absolutely at his wits end. It seems lately that all he and Annabeth are doing is fighting – and while he understands that she’s stressed out and overworked, in her freshman year of college and finishing up work on Mt. Olympus, he doesn’t think she’s considering the stress that he’s currently going through as well, facing his SATs and applying to colleges and seriously, who the hell is going to accept him to their college?


So they nag at each other, and they fight, and sometimes they don’t talk for an evening but they’re always talking again by the next morning – they each know that the first thing the other does every morning is check their phone for a message, or send one themselves. That’s just how it is.


This fight is a little bit different – there’s a charge in the air that hasn’t been there since they were kids and trying to figure out how not to strangle each other. Annabeth has an ugly look on her face, and Percy realizes at some point that he’s shouting - not just sort of talking loudly at her because they’re bickering but actually shouting at Annabeth in anger and some part of him thinks that he needs to stop this because Annabeth sure isn’t going to step down but he’s just too angry to really think about it and then –


“So what are you saying?” she demands, her eyes so dark they’re almost unrecognizable. “Are you saying you want to break up?”


He doesn’t even consider it. “Fine!”


Annabeth recoils like she’s been slapped, but by the time Percy works through what he just agreed to she’s already grabbed up her coat and stormed through the door, away from him. In the ensuing silence, Percy replays their argument over in his head. When he looks up, Sally and Paul are peering at him cautiously from the kitchen doorway, where they retreated to give the kids some privacy. It’s the look on his mother’s face that makes him realize what he’s just done.


“Shit!” he says, not caring that his mother flinches, because he does not want to break up. He doesn’t know what he wants, but he knows he doesn’t want it without Annabeth. He snatches up his cell phone, tries once to call her number – she can’t be out of the building yet, can she? – but it rings twice and goes directly to voicemail. When he tries again it doesn’t even ring, just goes straight to that prerecorded message.


“I’m going after her,” he tells his parents, which seems like a good idea when he says it, but once he’s outside on a cold sidewalk he realizes he has absolutely no idea where she might have gone, or even if she’s visible while she’s going there. The most logical place for her to go is back to school, but if she’s upset enough she might go back to camp or up to Olympus or just as far away as she can get from him. He has no clue which way to go to find her.


The decision is made for him when he hears a bellow on the wind, and as much as he hates to admit it, Annabeth is put out of his mind by the sheer dismay that he can’t help feeling: Who has let the Minotaur go, and why is he running around New York City?!


He takes off towards the noise, concerned some poor demigod or – Olympus forbid – a mortal is mixed up in the Minotaur’s rampage, but when he skids around the corner and is immediately greeted with a flying car across the forehead, he’s less than surprised when an annoyed voice hisses from thin air, “Stay away from me.”


“Wait, Annabeth!” He reaches out blindly for her; the Minotaur turns his head and sniffs for a moment as if perplexed – and then he looks directly at Percy.


“I was looking for you!” he shouts desperately, but she doesn’t respond. The only clue he has that she hasn’t run off entirely is the sudden yank to the Minotaur’s head as she tries to pull herself up onto his shoulders. The Minotaur screams in fury and tries to shake her but all he really succeeds in doing is shaking off her hat.


“Shut up Percy!” Annabeth snarls at him, trying to keep her grasp on the beast and wound him at the same time.


“I don’t want to break up!” he yells at her, and maybe it’s not the best way to say it, not the way to really win her back, and yes, there’s kind of a crowd forming and Percy’s already dreading what picture the Mist is warping in their minds, but it’s the truth and he needs her to hear it.


“I said shut up!” Annabeth yells back, and the Minotaur is reaching for her now, catching her hair on his claws, trying to get her off of him. He’s distracted, and doesn’t notice Percy until the last second; by the time he turns and tries to slash at him, Riptide’s hilt is sticking out of his chest. When he disappears into a column of green smoke, Annabeth suddenly drops about five feet to the ground.


She barely catches herself, and immediately turns her back to him. He reaches out and snags her by the shoulder. Almost forcefully, she shrugs him away. “Wait, Annabeth, wait wait.” He just doesn’t want her to walk away; he doesn’t want to have to chase after her, because – “I don’t want to break up.”


She turns and looks at him, and his heart almost breaks at the sight of her red eyes and tear stained cheeks. She looks at him, her eyes like stone, completely unreadable, and his knees are practically shaking with a combination of adrenaline from battle and fear that she won’t call off their break up –


“Hey, are you kids alright?” someone finally calls, stepping towards them. Frankly, Percy’s a little impressed. Other than a new crack in the sidewalk and somebody’s trashed car – Not Paul’s Prius! – there’s surprisingly little damage.


Percy blinks at this guy, wondering what he should say, so it’s a surprise when he feels Annabeth’s hand take his, entwining their fingers. Her palm is sweaty, but the tone of her voice is cool and collected. “We’re fine,” she says quietly, feigning confusion. “My boyfriend and I were just coming home from a date.”


Boyfriend. Percy turns and beams at her, and she smiles back, and Percy doesn’t care what those mortals see anymore.


***


Moving in, Percy thinks, might be the best idea he’s ever had. In hindsight, of course. At the moment, it’s really a giant pain in the ass, hauling boxes and furniture up three flights of steps.


So it isn’t the nicest or the biggest apartment – five rooms total, if you count the closet (which was meant for linens, but Annabeth already had books stacked in there) – but it was their apartment, and it was the best they could afford with Annabeth in school, Percy often away at the police academy, and absolutely no help from anyone’s parents, except maybe Dr. Chase a little bit because he still had a guilt complex about giving Annabeth a home.


Percy has been waiting for move-in day for weeks, because it meant no more sneaking around Annabeth’s roommate, no more discreet text messages from Paul warning him that they’re on their way home, so be presentable – it means coming home to Annabeth every day, and waking up with her every morning. It means one of them is going to have to learn to cook something that isn’t reheating leftovers in the microwave.


Or else they’re going to have to buy a microwave.


He and Annabeth are trying to negotiate their couch around the twisting landings between floors. It is the ugliest couch either of them have ever seen, gray and plaid and straight-up hideous, but Sally had gotten it for them as a peace offering after her initially unenthusiastic reaction to the news that he and Annabeth were planning on cohabitating, and they didn’t have the heart to refuse it.


They’ve stopped, but they’re not stuck - not really. They’re just taking a breather, because Percy made some crack that caused Annabeth to collapse into giggles, and then she kept on laughing and her hands went weak, so they’re taking a moment: Annabeth as she tries to compose herself, and Percy taking advantage of an opportunity to enjoy the sight of her with her guard down. Annabeth is pretty, sure, but like this, her hair in a messy ponytail, dusty, wearing one of his ratty old t-shirts – this is when Percy thinks she’s really beautiful.


It’s a quiet, intimate moment that the Minotaur interrupts with a bellow and a bang. At first Percy only hears the crash of the door falling in, and the shouts of people on the street. He peers over the railing, down two flights of steps, and there at the bottom, his head tilted up and his beady black eyes squinted, is the Minotaur.


“Come on,” Percy complains, more pissed than he’d like to admit that this particular monster has come around again.


“Are you kidding me?” Annabeth sighs, running a weary hand through her bangs and tugging her knife loose. She reaches for him, her hands just barely grasping his shoulder. “Let him come to us.”


“Only horror movie victims run upstairs,” Percy informs her dourly, but by now he knows not to argue with Annabeth about strategy, which turns out to be a good thing when the Minotaur bolts up the stairs – an entire flight in a single bound. He has an enormous flail, and he’s swinging it around and tearing entire chunks of brick from the wall. Percy makes a mental note to have a little chat with Tyson about which forge is producing these weapons, and try to figure out who gave the beast one of these things.


When he’s close – about half way up the last flight of steps where they are, Annabeth tips the couch up and over. The Minotaur doesn’t even lower his head – and promptly gets stuck when the couch sinks onto his horns. He screams in fury, and Annabeth easily hops right over the couch, her knife flashing. The Minotaur stumbles back once, twisting and trying to shake himself loose from the piece of furniture, and he bucks wildly when Annabeth sinks her blade into his side.


He rears back, nearly catching both Percy and Annabeth with the ends of the couch; Annabeth falls back as the flail snakes out from underneath, stuffing and springs flying, but once she can dart close again she makes eye contact with Percy and they both have the same idea at the same time. Annabeth stabs him again, and Percy lifts – and the next thing they know they’re leaning over two flights of stairs, looking at the green smoke rising from the ground floor and the remains of the couch that his mother bought for them.


Percy frowns. Annabeth leans against the rail, her face twisted into a grimace. “Well,” she finally says. “At least we don’t have to find a way to tell you mother that we hated it.”


***


Percy’s twenty first birthday is something like the biggest party seen in Olympian territory since the last time Hermes had broken into a couple of Dionysus’ casks - a five year bash that included the beginning of the first world war and ended in Prohibition. It was kind of a big deal.


The day starts out solemn: there’s always a memorial service at camp to commemorate the Battle of Manhattan, but after he and Annabeth have dinner with his parents they hit the town. His birthday conveniently falls on a Friday, so no waiting for a weekend, no waiting until midnight, ID in hand. It’s just him, Annabeth, and their friends - which turns out to be the legal half of camp, a few guys from the academy, and some girls Annabeth goes to school with.


And also: “Nico!” Annabeth exclaims, nearly knocking over her drink as he appears suddenly behind her shoulder. She frowns at him. “Didn’t you get arrested?”


This has been an issue all evening. He’d been forced to shadow travel into the bar after trying to get in once unsuccessfully with a fake ID.


Annabeth had looked at his ID, her face twisting in confusion. “Nico, this is the worst fake I’ve ever seen. It says you were born in 1944.”


“I was,” Nico had replied, sipping his beer.


He’d been caught almost immediately, unfortunately, and when he’d turned right around and shadow travelled right back in again, the bartender had called the cops.


“I did.” Nico nods, holding up a wrist. There’s a pair of handcuffs dangling from it.


Percy blinks, trying to process this. It is only within the last half hour that he’s suspected that the alcohol is having an effect on him: which is funny, because he’a spent most of the evening operating on a higher plane of existence; he hadn’t realized how smart he could be sometimes, how very much he knew and had opinions about the issues of the world until he turned twenty one. “Won’t you get in trouble?” he asks, “Because I’m not covering for you.” He’d been embarrassed enough when the cops had shown up in the first place, and then relieved when it hadn’t been anyone he knew.


Nico shrugs. “I’ll get Mrs. Dodds to talk to them.”


Percy starts to say something in response, but then Rachel reappears, having roped a young man from the bar into carrying the tray for her. Percy can’t help noticing that she’s brought a drink back for Nico as well, as if she expected him to return.


“I figured you’d be back,” she tells him, handing him a glass, dismissing the kid following her with a wave of her hand.


Annabeth raises an eyebrow. “Whose number did you give him?”


“Connor Stoll’s,” Rachel responds airily, pulling out the seat next to Annabeth. “I owe him one since he stole a couple of my paintings and gave them to the beginner archery classes for target practice.”


Percy stares at the table. She brought shots back with her. Back in some part of his mind, he vaguely recalls pouting at being unable to join in the festivities of Annabeth’s twenty first some months ago, and then the insult on top of the injury after he’d been the one to hold her hair back for hours on end once Rachel had returned her to their apartment at some obscene hour in the morning. She’d said something about mixing beer and liquor, which Percy had quickly dismissed in his haste to attend to Annabeth.


There is something important about that fact, something about mixing beer and liquor, so he’s not sure he’s very interested, and besides, the shots have whipped cream on them, so, you know, girl drinks, but then Annabeth and Rachel make eye contact and in one motion bend over the table, catch the shots in their lips, and tilt their heads back, their hands resting on the table. It’s kind of one of the single hottest things Percy has ever seen in his entire life, the column of Annabeth’s neck, the stray curls of Rachel’s hair and he knows for a fact that his jaw is slack as Annabeth turns her gaze on him, eyes dark, and nudges a shot in his direction.


That’s the last thing he remembers until he’s leaning up against a sign post, the metal cool against his back, as Annabeth tries to hail a cab. He thinks his eyes are closed; his whole world is dark.


“What the hell,” she mutters as another one drives right past her.


“Maybe it would help if you took your shirt off,” Nico calls out cheerfully, only to follow up with, “Ow, hey, ow, Annabeth! Rachel, help!”


“Shut up,” Rachel is hissing, and when Percy opens his eyes and pulls up his head, she’s on her cell phone, probably calling for a ride and apparently not reaching anyone judging by the way she keeps cursing and redialing every couple of minutes.


Percy’s the one who sees the Minotaur first, and he thinks he’s making it up, or hallucinating. Because there is no way the Minotaur is crashing his twenty first birthday party. For one thing, while he has Riptide, he’s not sure he can remember how to open it. For another thing, some part of him is pretty sure that the sign he’s leaning against is the only thing holding him up.


But then Rachel says in a quiet tone, “Uh, Annabeth?”


Annabeth abruptly lets go of Nico to straighten up, squint her eyes, and demand, “Is that the Minotaur?!”


“No!” Percy asserts. “There is no way! We just killed him like, last year. Can’t be,” he insists, shaking his head. The whole world tilts when he does that though, and he reaches out, looking for something to right himself with.


But then people start shouting, and Annabeth fumbles for her knife, and Percy, wanting to help, pushes away from his perch and gropes into his pocket for Riptide.


Rachel rolls her eyes. “Oh, stay back you moron.” She steps in front of him, but she pushes him when she does so and Percy hits the ground.


When he wakes up again he’s in the back of a cab. Rachel’s in the front seat chatting with the driver. His head is on Annabeth’s shoulder, and when he turns it to look up at her he can see Nico is passed out on her other shoulder. “Didja get him?” he slurs out, and Annabeth just gives him an amused smile.


“Go back to sleep,” she tells him, running her fingers through his hair.


***


It’s his birthday, but when Annabeth makes a remark about celebrating Percy puts her off.


“I already know what I want to do,” he tells her. “I have it all planned out.”


And he had, too – with Sally’s help, of course – and it’s totally worth the effort on his part that evening as he escorts her to their dinner reservations at The Oak Room, grinning at her and not hearing a single word as she chatters happily about the history of the place.


“It was opened in 1907, and they closed it for Prohibition. Do you see the murals in the arches? Those –” She looks stunning, her hair down and curling around her shoulders, her eyes lighting up as she looks around the restaurant and Percy can’t help feeling a little bit smug at the looks they receive from other patrons.


He picked the restaurant at the Plaza for a reason – the Plaza is where he realized he really loved her, where he told Annabeth his greatest secret, his Achilles’ spot. He thought he was going to lose her at the Plaza; it’s important to their shared history and Percy wants to create a happy memory in the place.


Everything is going perfectly according to plan too. Dinner is perfect; a bottle of wine brings a pretty flush to Annabeth’s face, and by the time they’re looking at the dessert menu, the weight on Percy’s shoulders and in his pocket doesn’t seem quite as heavy as it did when they walked into the restaurant.


And then there’s that familiar roar and the sound of breaking glass. Percy stiffens, and wheels around to look towards the front of the restaurant. He glances at Annabeth, and sees that despite the dismayed look on her face she’s already working off her heels and reaching for the holster under her skirt.


Percy sighs. Of course, now. That’s the way his life works. He stands up, reaching for Riptide, and hears vaguely somewhere to his right a panicked waiter shouting, “Sir, please stay down! Ma’am!”


Annabeth is at his shoulder in a minute, one of her hands catching just at the elbow. “I’ll come up from behind?”


Percy nods.


“Watch your back,” she says quietly, and Percy simply nods again. He has no armor with him, and his blazer won’t be much protection for his vulnerable spot. The Minotaur catches Annabeth’s scent as she darts off to the left, but Percy steps forward, and the monster’s snout instantly swings around to face him.


This is the sixth time in his life that Percy has faced the Minotaur, but for a moment he feels like a scared child again; the Minotaur always seems so huge, especially because he was the first monster Percy ever faced.


Percy charges; the Minotaur lowers his head and does the same. They’re about five steps apart when the Minotaur pulls up and swipes to his right, his sword singing in the air. Annabeth ducks the blow, but only barely – her invisibility cap is knocked off, and she shimmers back into view. The Minotaur turns away from Percy to face her; on the return swing she deflects the strike but he still catches her shoulder, tears her dress.


She stumbles. Percy bellows something incomprehensible and hits him so hard they nearly go down together in a heap. The Minotaur swings his arm around and while Percy blocks that blow, he can’t ward off the counterstrike of the opposite arm. The claws rake down his side, and while it doesn’t hurt, not even close, they tear his jacket and snag the pocket of his pants – the pocket where Annabeth’s ring currently resides.


He shouts something, panic rising up in his chest; he cannot lose that ring. Sally helped him pick it out, she’s going to strangle him if he comes back to her and says he needs another one, and that’s not even justifying the cost to Annabeth once she sees how it impacts their finances. The Minotaur lurches forward though, and they hit a pane of glass, shattering it over top of them. Percy can feel shards sliding through his hair, down his neck, probably ruining his suit.


Annabeth recovers, and comes up from behind. It takes the combined hits of Annabeth slicing his throat and Percy aiming Riptide for his abdomen to make the Minotaur dissolve into the familiar green smoke. As soon as he’s clear, Percy is up and scrambling for the little velvet box that’s been torn away from him; his pants and shirttails are hanging in shreds. When he looks over his shoulder at Annabeth, he realizes she’s trying to step away from the broken glass on the ground in her stocking-covered feet. When they make eye contact she lets out a small, tired giggle.


“Well,” he says, sighing and pulling himself up onto one knee. “This isn’t how I wanted to do this but it fits, doesn’t it?”


Annabeth’s face goes slack when he opens the box, her eyes wide. “Marry me?” he asks, while she goggles.


Silence.


“…Annabeth?” he finally asks, because she’s not doing anything but staring, her face almost white. He’s starting to feel like a moron, kneeling down on the cement.


“Like… right now?” she asks faintly, and Percy’s eyebrows crease in confusion, his heart hammering in his chest.


“I mean, whenever you want,” he stumbles. He’s not quite sure he understands why she looks so shocked. “Just, in general, you know? Will you marry me? Or at least let me know if I can stand up now, because people are looking?”


“Yes,” she breathes, reaching for him. “Yes, you Seaweed Brain,” she tells him, and he wraps his arms around her, Annabeth with a streak of blood across her shoulder, both of them dirty and clothes torn, and this is probably a sign of exactly how the rest of their lives is going to go but Percy doesn’t care one bit.


She’s kissing him, and the future has never looked brighter.


***


The theme of Theo’s first birthday party is sharks.


Percy’s the one who suggests it; Annabeth is the one who plans it and implements it, buying the streamers and balloons and decorations and spending three days straight in the kitchen with Sally making blue food. Percy’s job mostly consists of walking around the party, showing off his son and explaining to the guests, “Well, Theo’s really into sharks right now.”


“Smile,” he orders Nico, who’s staring at the kid as if Percy’s asked him to solve the Sphinx’s test questions. Theo’s busy glancing between Nico and his father, trying to decide if this is something worth crying over. Evidently not, judging by the gap-toothed grin he gives Nico as he reaches for the silver chain around Nico’s neck.


Nico narrows his eyes. “Put that camera away,” he commands Percy, hauling Theo up a little higher as if to hide behind him.


“Shut up and smile.” Percy holds up the camera. “You’re happy to be here, remember?” Okay, so Percy pretty much had to drag Nico to the house by his ear, but he likes to think of it as his revenge for Nico conveniently shadow travelling into the hospital room while Annabeth was trying to figure out breast feeding when Theo was born.


It’s small, as far as parties go. Percy’s partner from work is the only mortal besides his parents and a couple neighbors who’ve taken a liking to their small family to be invited – otherwise, it’s simply friends from camp who happen to be in the area. To be honest, it’s more for Percy and Annabeth than it is for Theo, a chance for them to brag: Look, we’ve had a kid a whole year and nothing bad has happened.


It’s his chance, and Percy is basking in it right up until his elderly neighbor, Mrs. Zajac – who incidentally spends way too much time looking through windows – lifts an arm and pokes Percy sharply in the shoulder. “Who is that man in the back yard?”


“What man?” Percy asks absently, smiling as Theo turns his big grey eyes on the older woman apprehensively. He’s starting to suspect that the kid is getting tired of being passed around from person to person.


“That tall man,” she says disapprovingly. Theo cranes his head all the way around to look for his father, who waves. Percy is only half listening, figuring she’s talking about Tyson.


“That’s my broth-” he starts to say, only to be cut off:


“And I think he’s wearing a skirt! In February!” That gets both Nico and Percy’s attention. Percy reaches and yanks back the curtains. Sure enough, the Minotaur is approaching the house, dressed in plated Greek armor. Today, the beast is carrying a curved, wicked looking blade. Percy shouldn’t have been surprised; the whole place had to reek of demigods.


“Huh,” Nico remarks, raising an eyebrow. “I thought you said you weren’t getting a piñata.”


“Dude.” Percy reaches and lifts Theo out of Nico’s arms. “I don’t think that’s candy coming out of there.”


The Minotaur has caught the other’s attentions now, however – Percy can see Sally trying to herd his partner back away from the windows, and Nico has drawn his sword. Percy looks around for Annabeth to pass off Theo, but before he can she races by, calling, “My turn, you take the baby.”


Some parents argue about how to raise their children. Percy and Annabeth argue over whose turn it is to kill the monster today. Percy was afraid, once, that pregnancy and motherhood might slow Annabeth down, dull her reflexes, but now he’s harboring a secret suspicion that she’s an even more ruthless fighter than she was when they were teenagers. He hadn’t realized that the maternal instinct included semiautomatic weapons.


Percy turns his head to say something to Nico, but he’s already disappeared. In his arms, Theo hiccups and promptly chooses that moment to spit up all of the blue icing that he’s been fed during the smash cake portion of the party.


“Aw, man,” Percy grumbles, turning towards the kitchen to wash off his son. “I should have taken the Minotaur.”


End


***
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Summary


Older!Hiro One-Shot. Strapped low on cash, Hiro resorts back to his old ways to surprise Gogo with a gift of a lifetime.


"It's cool we have something to look forward to in the midst of all these mutated villains." Wasabi sighed in relief.


Hiro quirked an eyebrow. "You're looking forward to mine and Gogo's one year anniversary?"


Wasabi crossed his arms and pouted. "Well, when you put it that way it sounds creepy."


Honey Lemon placed a hand on Hiro's shoulder. "I think Wasabi meant that something nice is happening after all these losses."


Hiro scowled, "Ugh, don't remind me, I swear it's Liv Amara behind the monsters."


"Ahmmf hm mmf."


"Come on Freddy, don't talk with your mouth full." Honey Lemon chastised.


Fred swallowed the bite of his noodle burger. "Sorry, I said didn't Baymax say she wasn't lying?"


Wasabi nodded. "Yeah, Baymax's algorithms are pretty foolproof."


Hiro leaned forward in his seat. "I know that but this is such a gut feeling, who else has the brains and tech to biochemically alter people?"


"Don't worry about it Little Man, we'll catch the bad guys no problem!" Fred tried to amend.


Hiro rubbed his chin." You guys are right, besides I have more pressing matters like finding Gogo an anniversary present."


"I thought you guys don't do gifts or even celebrate anniversaries because "that's too mainstream and we're cooler than that" Wasabi finished with air quotes and all.


"That's because we are a cool couple," Hiro shot his friend a pointed glare, "but this is a whole year together."


Honey Lemon squeezed her hands together over her heart. "Aww! Hiro! That's so sweet! Do you know what you want to get for her yet?"


"I'm thinking about getting her a new motorcycle."


Fred choked on some of his food. "Woah, baby."


Wasabi raised an eyebrow. "Isn't that a little bit out of your price range? Your anniversary is in two weeks."


Hiro shrugged, "A bit but I have my internship with Krei so I'm sure he can give me a raise."


"Well, Gogo only likes the best of the best so are you going to get her the MegaX694?" Fred asked excitedly.


Wasabi and Honey Lemon both protested.


"Way too expensive!"


"I'm sure she has a different bike in mind."


"Well let's ask her."


Their heads turned to see Gogo walking in to gather supplies. She has a project with one of the eco nerds si she was working in their labs.


"Hey, Gogo!"


"What do you want Fred?"


"What's your favorite bike?"


Gogo laughed, "That's easy, have you seen how fast the new MegaX694 goes?"


She left after that. Hiro smugly glanced at his friends. "I told you so."


"I just hope you can afford it," Wasabi said while shaking his head.


A couple of days later, Hiro collapsed in exhaustion on the couch. He covered his eyes with a forearm.


"What's up with you Genius?"


Hiro smiled and let out an easy breath. "Just tired is all."


Gogo moved his legs to the side to sit down and placed them back on her lap.


"What's Krei doing that has you working extra hours?" She asked taking into account that he was still wearing his black dress pants, white collared shirt, and black tie.


Gogo has been seeing him in his work outfit more than his regular dreads for four days now. Not that she's complaining because he looks absolutely dashing in a suit, not that she will ever voice that out loud.


"Just...stupid stuff." He sighed.


It's been four days and Hiro was nowhere close on getting enough money for the bike. The intern job wasn't going to cut it, he needed to figure out how to get more money faster.


A week has gone by and he only made a quarter of what he needed. Hiro sat up in bed, restlessness taking over. He has only a few days left.


He scanned his messy desk, the moonlight glimmered off the face of his fighting bot. Chewing on his bottom lip, he contemplated the smiley face staring back at him. Bot fighting was the only thing that he knew would deliver a high pay off in the shortest amount of time.


He glanced at the clock, There should be one going on now...


"Ugh...only until I get enough money for Gogo's bike then I'm done..." He promised himself.


Kicking off his covers and throwing on his clothes, he hastily grabbed his robot before sneaking out the door.


Hiro didn't take Baymax with him because he knew his companion would try to talk him out of it or worse tell Gogo and his friends.


He stalked through the back alleys with his hood up, worst-case scenario Yama was there overlooking the fights, hopefully, he can just win without being detected.


He held his breath while entering, they shouldn't have started yet but he was cutting it close. A late entry later he was in. The top prize tonight was three thousand.


Hiro smothered his own excitement, tonight alone would save him over three weeks worth of pay at KreiTech.


There wasn't many tonight, just the regulars. Hiro would have to get through five people to claim the prize, the majority of his time will be waiting for matches to end.


His alias was called to play. His opponent had a robot twice the size and armed to the teeth. Hiro ignored the jeers and taunts towards him.


He waited for the other guy to make the first move.


The bigger robot swiped at him with a saw blade, the smaller bot capitalized by jumping on its arm. The bot delivered punches to the head and a particularly powerful one knocked it's head off.


The crowd gasped in shock at how fast the match ended. Hiro dropped his controller and cracked his knuckles. He forgot how funny it was seeing everyone underestimate him.


Several matches later and at two o'clock in the morning he was three grand richer. He pocketed the money and snuck back home.


"Hiro, you seem more tired than usual, studies show that boys your age should get six to seven hours of sleep per night. What time did you go to sleep?" Baymax beeped.


Hiro waved off his concern. "I'm fine Baymax, you know I don't get enough hours anyway."


Even if his mind was sluggish his body was tingling with adrenalin. Bot fighting was more accelerating than normal.


"How's the money hunt going?" Wasabi asked over breakfast in the mess hall.


"No worries, I got it all covered." Hiro stretched his arms with an air of superiority.


Wasabi swallowed, "Oh yeah? How did you manage that?"


Hiro shot his friend finger guns, "That's for me to know and you to find out."


His phone beeped. "That's Gogo, she wants to see me before class starts, I'll talk to you later."


Hiro gathered his garbage and backpack. Wasabi held out his hand for a high-five and grasp.


The older boy still held some suspicion on where Hiro was getting money but he'll investigate later, his noodle bowl was calling his name.


Two days passed and Hiro just needed one more solid night. He remained undefeated against the competition.


Wasabi recruited Honey Lemon to help him solve the case.


"Are you sure he isn't just working extra at KreiTech?" HL whispered, following Wasabi.


"Positive, I asked him and he said no." He peered over the wall they were hiding behind.


They've been following Hiro since his classes were finished.


Baymax was accompanying him.


"Let's wait outside the cafe to see if he comes out." Honey Lemon advised.


Wasabi nodded and lead her to a bench across the street. "And now we wait."


Hours went by and the sky was turning from blue to a bright red.


"I don't think he's coming out Wasabi.'


He flung his head backward. "That's so weird! How is he making so much money if he doesn't leave the house."


Honey Lemon stood up and patted his arm. "Fred has patrol tonight, have him keep watch in his stealth suit."


Wasabi snapped his fingers, "Good thinking."


That night Fred patrolled the city for any signs of trouble, after completing his lap he doubled back to Hiro's house.


Fred attached himself to a wall and initiated his camouflage. Not a moment later did the door swing open.


Hiro crept out with his hood up, eyes darting everywhere.


"What are you up to Little Man?" Fred hummed.


Tracking him was easy in the suit.


"Dun, dun, dun..."


Hiro turned around at the sudden Mission Impossible theme song. Fred held his breath. Hiro shook his head before continuing forward. Fred gasped at the arena for bots. Tadashi told them about Hiro's bot fighting before. He's been trying to break that habit ever since. It was working when he got Hiro enrolled in SFIT. Fred slunk out with a grim look on his face.


That morning the group staged an intervention. They tried hard to keep Gogo out of the loop but she heard about it anyway. She was beyond pissed and she also felt they were keeping another secret from her.


Hiro walked in with a confused glance. "Uh...hey guys, what's up?"


Gogo grabbed him by the sleeve. "You. Sit here now."


The younger boy huffed before complying.


"What's this about?"


Honey Lemon twiddled her thumbs. "Hiro, we know you've been bot fighting."


The color drained from his face. "How did you find out?"


Fred raised his hand. "I followed you while I was on patrol."


Gogo whacked the back of Hiro's head...hard.


"Ow!"


"What are you doing bot fighting again? It's dangerous with Yama around and not to mention illegal." She hissed.


"I needed the money!"


Wasabi leaned on his elbows. "Did you get it?"


"Yup."


"How many days ago?"


Hiro turned his head away. "Three days..."


"Why didn't you stop three days ago?" Wasabi pressed.


Hiro threw up his hands. "Because it's fun! I wanted to know what winning felt like again since we keep on getting our asses kicked against these monsters!"


"Come on man, we're heroes! We always win in the end." Fred supplied.


Honey Lemon nodded. "Freddy's right, we're so close on discovering who's making them."


"You guys are right, it was stupid of me to get hooked on it again, even if I had good intentions." Hiro sighed.


Gogo crossed her arms. "How come I'm the only one feeling out of the loop? What did you buy?"


Hiro stood up. "Well, I was going to show you tomorrow but I guess I can do it now." He held out his hand for her to take.


The group followed Hiro to his garage. Hiro took a deep breath. "Are you guys ready?"


A chorus of yesses assaulted his ears.


He chuckled, "Alright, alright, here goes nothing."


Pushing the garage door opener the door began to wind itself up. In the middle with the kickstand up stood an all-black MegaX694.


Wasabi whistled in appreciation.


"Happy anniversary Go."


Gogo didn't say a word, her mouth was stuck open.


Fred laughed, "Wow, this is the first time I've ever seen her speechless."


Gogo elbowed him in the ribs.


"Hiro...are you serious?"


"Yeah...I know we don't do anniversaries but I wanted to get you this just this once."


She wrapped her arms around his neck in a tight hug.


"Thank you," She pulled away slightly. "but promise me no more bot fighting."


Hiro squeezed her hips, "Promise."
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Summary


In this Lemon-Flavored story, Go Go reveals what she was going to give Hiro...her 'other' first...


lright, HiroGo fans! Are you ready? For I am about to bring something that I have never written on -a mature story! (GASP) It's basically an epilogue to 'Love's Sanctuary'- and it builds on what Go Go was going to give Hiro-her 'other' first.


So, on to the story!


It had started in the dining room- after their confession, Go Go and Hiro decided to indulge their passion. They had went from kissing to a full make out session. Go Go, sitting on Hiro's lap, began to grind her hips. Hiro moaned, feeling himself getting aroused. And that arousal was centered directly under Go Go.


Through his pants, G oGo could feel Hiro's stiffening erection. He half-moaned, half-muttered, "Go…you are turning me on."


She replied, "And you're doing the same to me. But let's move this to the bedroom." She got off of him, and took his hand. Hiro said, "So…your room, or mine?"


She said, "Well…let's go to mine. But…I want you to wait here for 10 minutes. Can you do that?"


Hiro said, "I don't know, Go Go." She could see the smile on his face, and she said, "I promise it will be worth it."


She then headed to the sleeping area, and Hiro sat on the couch. It hadn't felt like 10 minutes when he heard, "OK! I'm ready!"


Hiro got up, and headed to the bedrooms. He saw that Go Go's door was ajar. He lightly pushed it open…


…and his jaw dropped in surprise. Her room looked completely different. He had been in before-but this was new. She had lit a few candles, and they lined the table near her bedside. A voice-soft, yet sultry, said, "I hope you're ready for the main event."


Hiro turned to the voice-and saw Go Go. But Go Go was different…she was wearing a purple camisole with matching boy-shorts. Hiro knew she was pretty. But now-Go Go just smashed pretty and was right damn alluring…hypnotic, almost.


Almost as if Hiro lost control of himself, he came up to Go Go and they kissed again. After they broke the kiss, Go Go said, "You've got to lose these clothes, mister." She then began to help him out of his shirt and his cargos- so that he was now in his boxers. She pushed him onto her bed, and resumed kissing him.


Hiro passionately returned Go Go's kisses, as he could feel the passion rising. In turn, she grinded her hips into him, rubbing herself along Hiro's stiffening erection. She said, "If you like that, I know you'll love this."


She pulled his boxers off, and gripped his rock-hard erection. Her hand then began to stroke his shaft, eliciting a moan from Hiro. She then stroked faster, spurred on by Hiro's reaction. She then brought her mouth to the organ, and began to tongue Hiro's shaft.


Hiro glanced down at Go Go, who gave him a flirtatious smile. She then took the shaft into her mouth, and as she did, she realized, Oh my…I didn't realize he was this big… And as she went to work, she moaned as much as Hiro.


Hiro heard her moaning, and he thought, Wow…she is really into this…And as Go Go's mouth went up and down the length of Hiro's erection, pleasure began to travel up and down his body. And hearing Hiro's moans caused Go Go to speed up.


As her mouth and hands worked their magic, the pleasure began to wind its way into Hiro's shaft. He could feel it coming…but he could only stammer, "Go…Go…Go Go…"


She stopped, and looked with curiosity. Before she could speak, Hiro moaned loudly as he climaxed, releasing his seed over GoGo's face. She gasped, but took it in stride. She said, "Wow…I take it you liked that."


Hiro, still in a haze of ecstasy, replied, "Oh, wow…Go Go…you are amazing." Go Go replied, "Yeah…I know. I'm gonna clean up, alright?" She then headed into the bathroom, and Hiro stood up from the bed. A few short moments later, Go Go returned to the bedroom. 


Hiro smiled as she came into the room. She grabbed the bottom of her camisole, and as she walked towards Hiro, she brought it up and over her head. She stopped in front of him, and put her thumbs into the boyshort panties. She then slowly pulled them down.


And with that- Hiro had a view that he couldn't tear his eyes from. Here was Go Go-in all her naked glory. She slowly walked towards him, but Hiro decided to take the initiative. He cupped GoGo's bared breasts, gently squeezing the mounds of flesh. Despite being shorter than their other female friend Honey, Go Go's body was more developed-with her hips and breasts being a bit bigger.


That elicited a moan of pleasure from Go Go, who lay on the bed. Hiro then began to softly kiss her breasts, and began to trail his kisses from her breasts to her toned midsection. He then went even lower-and he began to rub her wet folds. She moaned louder, and Hiro, spurred on by this reaction, began to lick and suck the wet flesh.


At Hiro's touch, Go Go felt as though she was hit by electricity. And much like when she was pleasing Hiro, the current of pleasure ran up and down her body. She wasn't aware that she wrapped her legs around Hiro's head as her back arched. Hiro continued, using his tongue and fingers to push Go Go towards her climax.


And with one loud moan-that's what happened. Go Go was even wetter-and Hiro hungrily lapped up her wetness as the waves of pleasure rolled through Go Go. She released her hold on Hiro's head, and he looked at her and repeated, "I take it you liked it."


She smiled, and replied, "You were awesome, Hiro." She noted that he'd become stiff again. He rubbed his erection against her wet folds, and said, "Are you ready?"


She nodded, and he said, "If you are uncomfortable, or it hurts, say so. I don't want to go too far…" She replied, "Don't worry about me. This is what I want…what we both want." With that as confirmation, Hiro gently eased his erection into Go Go's wet folds.


She sharply gasped, and gritted out a moan. Hiro said, "Are you OK? Did I hurt you?"


She smiled-through the pain-and said, "I'm good." Hiro then began to thrust-slowly to get her acclimated and to build a rhythm. He leaned down to kiss her neck, and she wrapped her legs around his hips. As he continued to thrust, she moaned out in pleasure, which spurred Hiro to thrust faster. He leaned down, and began to kiss her neck.


After a short time, he grabbed her lower back, and lifted her. He positioned them so that he was in a sitting position, and she was straddling him. He gripped her hips, and lifted her up and down his erection. She gripped his shoulders, and gave Hiro a deep kiss. Hiro returned the kiss- and he could feel himself reaching his climax.


Go Go, likewise, could feel the pleasure running through her, as well. Hiro continued thrusting-and as he did, a wave of pleasure shot through his body, culminating with him climaxing. His thrusts slowed, and Go Go moaned as she climaxed as well. They remained in that position, breathing heavy.


When he did find his voice, Hiro said, "Oh my God…Go Go…that was so incredible. I understand why you wanted to share this with me."


Go Go, still gasping for air, said, "Yeah…it meant everything to share this with you. Doing this…isn't something to take lightly. It's giving your heart…you soul…your everything to someone you love."


Hiro said, "Yeah. I love you too, Go." He reached up, and pulled her down onto his chest. She reached up and grabbed his hand, and intertwined their fingers. Hiro brought his arm around Go Go's waist, and they fell into a blissful slumber.


Yeah, I know you loved that! No? Kinda 'Uhh' on the story? Let me know! Read and review!


FYI- I know some women may not be eager to engage in sexual activity after suffering a traumatic event similar to Go Go in the main story. And some women might-if you feel that what happened here is 'unrealistic'…well, we'll just agree to disagree.


And I'm out!


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!